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N Recommendation of 
the following Perform- 
ance to Your Loxpsnte's 
Patronage, Thave This at 
leaſt to plead —— The 
Honeſty of its Intention 
I thich © is to entertain the Town, without 
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Good-Manners. And at a Time when 
Stage is proſtituted to the worſt of Pur- 
A 2 poſes; 


DE DI CATI OM. 

poſes; when, inſtead of being employ d 
againſt the Follies and Vices of Mankind, 
to expoſe the Singularity of Pride and Af- 
fectation, and to bring what is ill or ab- 
ſurd into Neglect and Contempt, it is made 
uſe of to extinguiſh Virtue, and make 
 Lewdneſs a Diverſion; to weaken the De- 


fences of Modeſty, and croſs upon the Re- 


gards of Good-Manners and Humanity; 


at ſuch a Juncture, My Lo RD, it may be 


look d on as ſome Degree of Merit to turn 


it upon Productions that are merely inof- | 


fenſive and negatively good. 


The Town, indeed, by the unuſual Fa- 


vours it has conferr'd on this Piece, has 


ſtamp'd a Share of real Value upon it; 


and it would be therefore high Imperti- 


nence in me to tax it with having thrown 


away Applauſe on a Trifle. 

As to the Attempt here made to ex- 
poſe the feveral Vices and Follies that at 
preſent flouriſh in vogue, I hope Your 
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DEDICATION. 


LOoRDSHI will think it confin'd within 


the Bounds of a modeſt and wholeſome 


- Chaſtiſement. That it is a very ſeaſona- 


ble one, I believe, every Perſon will ac- 


knowledge. When what is ſet up for the 


Standard of Taſte, is but juſt the Reverſe 


of Truth and Common Senſe; and that 


which is dignify'd with the Name of Po- 
liteneſs, is deficient in nothing but De- 


cency and Good-Manners: When all Di- 


1 


ſtinctions of Station and Fortune are broke 
in upon, ſo that a Peer and a Mechanick 
are cloath'd in the ſame Habits, and in- 


dulge in the fame Diverſions and Luxu- 


ries: When Husbands are ruin'd, Chil- 
dren robb'd, and Tradeſmen ſtarv'd, in 
order to give Eſtates to a French Harle- 
quin, and Italian Eunuch, for a Shrug or 
a Song; {hall not fair and fearleſs Satire 


oppoſe this Outrage upon all Reaſon and 


Diſcretion? Yes, My LORD, Reſentment 
can never better be ſhewn, nor Indignation 


3 more 


DEDICATION. 


Occaſion. 
I beg Your LORDSH1“'s Pardon for ex- 


preſſing my ſelf thus warmly; but I think 


this is one of the Caſes where we may be 
innocently angry, and for which the gene- 
rous Ferment was implanted in our Natures. 


Your LORDSHIP's Example, indeed, it 
properly regarded, is the ſevereſt Cenfurc 


on the preſent egregious Abuſe of Influence 
and Poſſeſſions, who generouſly employ 


that Affluent Fortune You are bleſsd with, 
in diſtinguiſh'd Acts of Humanity and Be- 
nignity. 80 many Singular and Eminent 


Inſtances of this benevolent Diſpoſition have 
appear d in Your LoRD SHIP, not only 
within the Call of Affinity, where they 
have ſhone beyond Example, but with re- 
gard to Your Fellow-Creatures in general, 


that Your Name is never mention'd but in 
Conjunction with ſome of them. This, 
My Lob, is being a MAN of TASTE 
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more laudably exerted, than on ſuch an 


ae 
« $5. + 
o . 


1 


12 4 


ey 
* 
4 


DEDICATION. 
in the nobleſt Senſe: This is to conſecrate 
Liberality and Expence, and add Dignity 


to 4 Title. 


But here, My Lo xp, 4 doubt You will 


begin to be afraid of me, as being more ap- 


prehenſive of Panegyrick than Satire; and 


therefore, tho the World will condemn me 


for faying fo little on ſo meritorious a Sub- 


ject, I will rather incur that Cenſure than 


run the Risk of Your LoxDsnie's Diſplea- 


ſure: And will preſume no longer on Your 
LoRDSHI᷑'s Patience, than juſt to acknow- 


ledge how ſenſible I am of the Honour 
done me by Your giving Leave for this Ad- 


_ dreſs, and to declare how fincerely I am 


Your LorDsanie's 
moſt obedient, and 


moſt humble Servant. 


R O L O G U E. 
Spoken by Mr. CIB BER. 


TT ſprings ſo ſlow in our bleak Northern Soil, 
It ſcarce, at beſt, rewards the Planters Toil. 


w 


But now, when all the Sun-ſhine, and the Rain, 


Are turn'd to cultivate a Foreign Grain 


When, what ſhould cheriſh, preys upon the Dec, 


F hat generous Fruit can you expect to ſee? 

Our Bard, to ſirike the Humour of the Times, 
Imports theſe Scenes from kindlier Southern Climes; 
Secure his Pains will with Applanſe be crown'd, 

If you're as fond of Foreign Senſe as — Sound : 

And fince their Follies have been bought ſo dear, 

He hope their Wit a moderate Price may bear. 
Terence, Great Maſter ! who, with wond'rous Art, 


Explor'd the deepeſt Secrets of the Heart 


That beſi Old Judge of Manners and of Men, 
Firſt grac'd this Tale with his immortal Pen. 
Moliere, the Claſſic of the Gallick Stage, 


Firſt dar'd to modernize the ſacred Page 
Skilful, the one Thing wanting to ſupply, 


HUMOUR, hat Soul of Comic Poeſy. 
Toe Roman Fools were drawn ſo high, — the Pit 
Might take*em now for Modern Men of Wit. 


But Moliere painted with a bolder Hand, 


And mark'd bis Oafs with ihe Fools-Cap and Band- 


Toev'ry Vice he tagg'd the juf Reproach, 


Shew'd Worth on Foot, and Raſcals in à Coach. 


Learning 
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Leaning on theſe great Guides, our Bard to-day, 

Trembling, attempts to tread the ſlipp'ry Way 

To their rich Group he adds ſome Figures mare, 

Some Fools of Britiſh Growth unſbe vun before : : 
"Beſides he freely owns the bold Pretencr 

To club his Mite of Native fterling Senſe, 

Which — tho' *tis Engliſth— hopes won't give Offence. 

Boldly the Comic Scourge he takes in band, 

_ To laſh the reigning Follies of the Land. 

Bluſhing to ſee Britannia's Sous become 

Dupes to each Vagabond from France and Rome. 

To ſee the Great their prime Diſtinctions place 

In things ſo low, contemptible and baſe, 

As their politer Footmen would diſgrace. | 
For This he ſends your kind Support to ast, [To the Pit. 
Elſe he muſt fink beneath th* invidious Task. 

Point out his Failings freely — but then ſpare 

Thoſe Parts which you may think ſome Merit ſhare : 
Don't, for one Gangre een'd Limb, the Whole deſtroy —— 

Shew Us which 'tis We'll lop it off with Joy. 


8 n= | Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonz. *' 
EN 


Sir Poſitive Bubble, a churliſh, pon 
obſtinate, old Batchelor, who will not be Mr. Griff 
imposd on by any Body but himſelf, Guar-( — 
dian to Dorinda. 
Freelove, hit Brother, a Gentleman of good 7 
Senſe, good Temper, and good den g Mr Mills. 
Guardian to ws. e 7 
Valentine, a young Gentleman of Fortune, in : 
love with orinda. 255 1 Fur. Milward. 
Sir Humphry Henpeck, Father to Maria 
and Uncle to Dorothes. 4 8 Mr. Harper. 
Harcourt, Brother to Dorinda and Angelica | 
repuls'd by Maria. JM - Mills Jun. 
Horatio, repzls'd by Dorothea. Mr. Eſte. 
Martin, Servant to Harcourt, who afterwards 
aſſumes the Name of Lord Apemode, by e Mr. Cibber. 
Order of his Maſter. 
Reynard, Servant to Horatio, who aſſumes 
the Name of Colonel Cockade. Fur. Miller. 


Lewis, Servant to Valentine. Mr. Croſs. 
Almanzor, Servant to Maria. Maſter Arne. 
Fuſtice Diligence. Mr. Turbut. 

WOMEN. 


& 


Lady Henpeck, woe ” Sir Humphry 12 
eck, a great Pretender to Philiſophy and 

. notwithſtanding a e ay Mrs. Croſs. 
magaut. 

Maria, Ver Daughter, Both ſetting up for People Mrs. Clive. 

Dorothea, her Niece, & of Tafte and Politeneſs. A Mrs. Pritchard. 

Dorinda, 5 S:flers, and Wards to Sir Poſitive 4 Mrs. Tharmond. - 

Angelica, ? aud Freelove. Mrs. Holiday. 

Litetta, Maid to Maria. Mrs. Mann. 
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8 CEN E, A Hell in Sir Hurphry Henpeck's 
Houſe, 
[ Harcourt an Horatio following one another.] 
2 = Harcovukr. (pulling on his Gloves.) 


ELI, Horatio! what d'ye think of 
4" our Reception here? Are you much 
ſatisfy'd with it? 
Hor. Um, — Are you, Harcourt ? 
Har. I think neither of us have 
very abundant Reaſon to be ſo. 
Never ſure did a couple of Gipſies 
| bchave themſelves ſo inſolently, nor 
bard. two poor Fellows ever meet with ſuch ſcurvy Treat- 
„ ment. They could not ſo much as prevail on themſelves 
J. to afford us Chairs, but made us fland in the middle of 
the Room, while they walk'd round and examin'd us 
from Head ro Foot; As if we had been brought 
there, like Indian Kings, for a Show. 
Hor. Then ſuch whiſpering as was between 'em; 
"i yawning ! rubbing their Eyes! and king every 


N 


— what Clock "twas ! 


Har 
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Har. And all we could ſay to em produc'd no An- 
ſwer but Ay or No, and that with the Head turn'd 
o'one (ide, as if they were talking to the Figures in 
the Tapeſtry Hangings. Why, there's ne'er a fine 
Lady in Town could have uſed her Husband with 
more Saucineſs and Contempt. 

Hor. You ſeem to lay it much to Heart, Harcourt. 

Har. I do ſo; for I muſt confeſs my Heart was a 
little intereſted in the Affair. Maria's perſonal Charms 
had made ſtronger Impreſſions on me, than Dorothea's 
ſeem to have made on you, Horatio. 

Hor. Had they been never fo ſtrong, her extrava- 
gant Behaviour would have ſoon made me eaſy in that 
Point. 


Har. 'Tis the ſame with me. However I ſhan't 
be ſatisfy'd *rill I have had ſome Revenge on *'cm. 1 
| know well enough what was the Cauſe of our Repulle 


we are not Men of high Rank and Faſhion enough 


for them, They are come gallop'd away from Thames 
| Street to St. James's, to ſet up for Patterns of Taſte and 


Politeneſe, for ſooth. 

Hor. And ſo nothing beneath a Ribband or Staff will 
go down with 'em. 

Har. It was pleaſant enough to hear 'em tell one 
another what Viſits they ow'd: My Lady ſuch-a- one, 


and the Dutcheſs of ſuch a Place; when the arrogant 


Sluts, till within theſe Six Weeks, never knew what 
a Houle was without a Counter in't. 


Hor. So that now they are Amphibious between 


Court Prudes, and City Coquers. I'm ſurprized how 
the Old Fellow Sir Hamphry Henpeck can bear 'em 
both in his Houſe together. 

Har. Oh, he has had a ſwinging Surfeit of "cm, 


you may be fore; which made him ſo forward to Com- 
pliment us with 'em. His Wife's enough for him to 
deal with at one time. However, Horatio, if 7 bel . 
take my Advice, I have ſtarted a Thought how to be 

_ even with their High and ar Ladyſhips. be 


Hor. Which way, prithce ? 
Har. You know my Fellow Marlin. 


= 
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d Hor. And what then? 1 

n Har. He's a crafty, brisk, inſinuating Raſcal, and 
IC paſſes amongſt Many for a fort of Wit; for nothing 
a now-a-days 1s cheaper than Wir. 

Hor. Ves, I know the Rogue: He affe&s even Af- 
fectation it ſelf; and was ſuch a perfect Counterpart 
a poth in Dreſs and Manners of his laſt Maſter, Lord 
Apemode, t hat you could ſcarce know the Peer from 
is Valet. . 8 

lar. The Coxcomb is ſo Impudent too, that he 
a- often takes it into his Head to paſs for a Man of 
ar Quality. He pretends to Gallantry and Poetry, and 
has ſuch a Contempt for others of his own Condition, 
“that he calls 'em all meer Brutes. 

I Fr. Ha, ha, ha! A compleat Second-hand Man of 

e; Ta/e—Bur what's the Uſe you intend to make of all 

gh theſe excellent Qualities? | | 

ues Har. What Uſe? O! A Uſe that thoſe Qualities are 

nd equal ro — Why he ſhall bur hold, we are 
interrupted; [I'll tell you by and by. 


= 
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Enter Valentine, as not ſeeing them. 


ne Hor. So ho! Valentine, what can't you ſee your 
ne, Friends this Morning? Why thou art as penſive — 
ant > Yal, Confuſion! it makes me half Mad! 
nal Har. Nay, quite, in good Truth; bur prithee what 
as it? : | 
cen Val. What is it, Harcourt! why to ſee her I love; 
OW to ſee thy charming Siſter, Dorinda, under the Power 
em of ſuch a Savage Guardian. That old watchful Dra- 
gon, Sir Poſitive Bubble, makes ſuch a ſevere Uſe of 
m, the Power your Father's Will has given him over 
m- her, that he does not ſuffer her to breathe even freſh 
1t0 Air, or enjoy common Liberty. | 
lar. That you ought to build your greateſt Hopes 
on. Know for your Encouragement, my Friend, that 
a Woman lock'd up is half won; and that the Seve- 
rity of Fathers, Guardians and Husbands, has always 
& edvanc'd the Buſineſs of the Gallant. Your expe- 
ienc'd Sportſmen will tell you that they are always 


/ 
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beſt pleaſed to meet with thoſe churliſh Brutes, who 


without Thought or Reaſon condemn the Con- 
duct of their Wives in every thing, and havgh- 
tily ſtanding on the Name of Husband, quarrel 
with 'em for nothing, even in the preſence of their 


_ Gallant. | 
Hor. Ay, ay, they know how to take Advantage 


of that. The Reſentment of the Fair for ſuch U- 


ſage on one hand, and the complaiſant Compaſſion of 7 


the Lover on the other, give occaſion for a very good 
Correſpondence between em. 
Har. Right, and therefore the Tyranny of my Si— 


ſter's Guardian, ought to ſerve you as a Pledge of 


obtaining your Wiſhes. 
Pal. Ay, Harcourt, but for the Six Months that I 

have been paſſionately in love, I could never pro- 

cure even a Moment's Converſation with her. 


Har. Why, Love whets the Invention, they ſay; 


but yours does not ſeem to have been much the ſhar- 
per for it hitherto, Valentine. 95 

Hal. What could I have done? The Brute is al- 
ways with her, you know, and preſerves her as a de- 


licious Morſel for himſelf. He ſuffers her to hold 


no Intercourſe with any Mortal, but thro' his own -: 


Hands. 


Har. Nay, that's true enough: I my ſelf, tho 
her Brother, have been prohibited the Sight of her 
above this Twelve- month, for fear I ſhould inſtill, 


as he told me, evil Principles into her, and make 


her as wild and wicked as my {elf - — But has 
the been no way acquainted then with your Inclina- 
tions yet? „ 


Val. That 'm not ſure of. Wherever her Jailor w, 
catry'd her, the has always ſcen me, following her like F 


her Shadow; and my Looks have every Day cndea- 


vour'd to expreſs to her the Violence of my Paſſion. A 


My Eyes, Horatio, have ſpoke a great deal; but how 
ſill I know if the underſtood their Language? 


Ilir. *Fis true, that Language may be ſomething W 
obſcure, without either che Tongue or the Pen to 


interpret it. Val. 
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Val. What's to be done? What Courſe muſt I 


1« take ? te) 
Har. That muſt be conſider'd of. Horatio and my 


ſelf have at preſent a little Buſineſs of our own on 


1 hand; after that's adjuſted we'll help our Friends. 
TY. Enter Sir Humphry Henpeck. 
J. dir Hum. Well, Gentlemen, you have ſeen my 


of Niece and Daughter. Do Matters go well, ſay you? 
od All things jog on as they ſhould, I hope. 
Har. That, Sir, you may learn better of them than 
i- of us: All we can fay is that we thank you for the 
of Favour you deſign'd us, and remain your very hum- 
ble Servants | 
I Hor. Your very humble Servants — come, Palen- 
o- fine, you ſhall go with us in my Coach to the Park. 
WW: | [ Exeunt. 
yz Sir Hum. Hoity toity, what's the meaning of this 
ir · now? they ſeem to be ſtrangely out of Humour; theſe 
pert Baggages have certainly Affronted 'em ſome 
al- way or other. I'll know the Cauſe on't, and that 
le- quickly too. So ho! within there. | 


1 Enter Liſctta. 


In 
Liſ,. What do you want, Sir? 
10 Sir Hum, What do I want, Madam! Where are 
er your Miſtreſſes? 
ill, I/ In their Dreſſing- Room, Sir. 
Sir Hum. What are they doing there? 
. Making Waſhes and Lip-Salve, Sir. 
na- Fir Hum. Go bid them come down to me. Mak- 
ing Waſhes and Lip-Salve, forſooth: Theſe Huſſies 
Wirb their Salves, have a mind to ruin me, I think. 
Therc's nothing in the whole Houſe but Whites of 
gs, Puppy-dog Water, and a thouſand other 
Nis that I can't name. Since we have liv'd ar 
this) End of the Town, they have us'd the Fat of 
„ Boren Hogs at leaſt, and four Servants might 
ng Me cvery Day on the Legs of Mutten they watte. 
=_— 5 Enter 


t 
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Enter Maria and n 


Sir Hum. Hark'e me, Miſtreſs, i is it that yo | 
and your dainty Couſin there have done, to maj 
theſe Gentlemen go away ſo diſſatisfied? Did not 
command you to receive 'em as Perſons that I & 
ſign'd for your Husbands ? 

Maria. Dear Father, don't talk to us of Husband 
it makes one think of a Jail and Fetters. 1. 

Doro, Beſides, Sir, could a Woman of the le: 
Taſte in the Univerſe, take up with ſuch unpoliſ 
Animals as theſe are? ; 

Sir Hum. And why not, pray, Niece? | 

Doro. Pretty Gallantry, indeed! to begin with M. 
trimony at once. 1 

Sir Hum. And what would you have 'em begin wi 
Something worſe, hey? Is not ſuch an 4 
liance what we have all reaſon to catch at? and then 
fore the ſooner ' tis done, the better. 

Maria. Dear, Sir! what you ſay is perfectly Gil, 
like. I'm aſham'd ro hear you talk thus: Now yo. 
are come to live at the polite part of the World, 5 % 


. ought to learn a better Air in things. 


Sir Hum. I care neither for Air or Song. I 10 
you Marriage is an honourable Thing; and to by 5 
with that is the Part of honeſt People. 

Maria. My Couſin, Sir, will tell you as well 81 
that for a Gallant to mention any ſuch thing, is co 
trary to the very Eſſence of all Politenefs. No, tl. 
ſhould have run thro' the whole Courſe of Gall: ; 

follow'd us to Bath, Scarberough and 49 
5 of which Places ſhould have reſounded WI. 
Songs and Panegyricks on us, and Lampoons on eve 
one elſe. Then in Town they ſhould attend us this 4 


new Sony and ho Reading of every new Play, dan 8 
with us every Kidotto, and ſq a with us ev 
Maſquerade. And after all, Wi a Word of Mai” 
mony ſhould be heard 3 . 


. 
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Sir Hum. How! What's all this! 
Doro. Indeed, Uncle, my Couſin has hit it right. 
Theſe are things which can't be diſpens'd with. But 
t yo F come point blank to the conjugal Knor! To make 
ma; Love only with the Marriage Contract, and take an 
not Intrigue juſt by the Tail! once more, Sir, nothing 
[ 4; Can be more Tradeſman-like. 


* 


Sir Hum. What the Duce of Rhodomontade is 
jere! | . 
Maria. Beſides, Sir, their very Dreſs and Deportment 
le; Were ſhocking. To make a Love- Viſit with a plain 
Leg, a Hat without a Diamond Button, and a Coat 
without Lace! Fine Gallants indeed! Then ſuch a 
Frugality of Converſation, and Barrenneſs of Wit; — 
1M. . don they are mere Barbarians both within and 
Without. 85 


Sir Hum. Ah Baggage, Baggage! bear the 
Thought! | 
Doro. For Goodneſs Sake, Sir, ſuffer us to breathe a 
_ Itle amongſt the Beau Monde. We are but juſt got 
th here: but on the Border only of Taſte and Polite- 
all} Ress yet, and don't knock it all on the head at once. 
It Sir Hum. They are quite ſpoil'd, I ſee. 

wii. Doro. This 1 am poſitively reſolv'd on, that if ever 
eve 1 do marry, I'll marry for ſomething; and nothing 
th. ess than a Coronet on the Door ſhall ever tempt me to 


ide in a Husband's Coach. 


f * x 
1 * > 
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da Maria. Nay that I'm fix'd on too 


1 nothing but 
even he Rays of a Brilliant Star hath powerful Attraction 
Man znough to ſeduce me to that — If ever 1 marty, a 
Nan of Quality muſt be my Husband. 
. B Sir 
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Sir Hum. Why Huſly, cis Impoſſhble——a Man 
of Quality never can be your Husband. 

Doro. No, Sir! I think Twenty thouſand Pound 
no contemptible Fortune. 

Sir Hum. Right, Niece. You'il find Men of Qua- 
lity enough that will marry your Twenty thouland 
Pound: But they'll be no more Husbands to you than 
if you were to marry an Opera Songſter. They'll treat 
you as they do the Marriage Contract juſt fer 
their Seal for once, and then fling you aſide never to 
look on you again. 


1 Doro. Well, Uncle, and what would you have em 
. do? | 


C 


/ 


FI Sir Hum. Have 'em do! . 
oo | Doro. Ay———— would you have 'em perpetually at 


11 one's Elbow, as if we were really yoked together? 
5 Maria. No, leave that to the inſipid Vulgar; People 
. of Taſte and Senſibility have a higher Reliſh for Life. 

"t Separate Tables, ſeparate Apartments, ſeparate Coach- 
0 es and ſeparate Pleaſures !-— Thoſe are the peculiar 

Privileges of Quality. | 

Sir Hum. Oh, are they ſo! why then 'tis a pity, me- 
thinks, but the Form of Wedlock was alter'd; and to 
be more polite, ſhould run thus Whom Matri- 
mony hath put aſunder, let no Man dare to Join to- 
gether. | „ | CO 1 
Doro. Upon Honour, a good Thought, my Dear, 
ha, ha, ha! | f 
Maria. Excellent, my Dear, ha, ha, ha! = 
Doro. Thy Father never ſaid any thing ſo witty be. 
fore, my Dear. Why you brighten apace, Uncle! 
This End of the Town begins to work upon you. 

Ah, my Dear, the very Air of St. James's inſenſibly 
inſtills Politeneſs into People. 2 
Maria. True, my Dear, and I don't wonder my Mo- 
ther was ſo eager to get my Father here. All Wives 
ſhou'd bring their Husbands hither, that they may © 
learn what fort of a Creature a Husband ought to be 
Sir Hum. O! the beſt Place in the World for that. 
Here are a Pack of rare Husbands, and fitted with rat: 
Wives 
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” x Wives too. One heaps up Wealth, of which his 
10 Wife beſtows good Part on thoſe that take care to 
branch his Brows for it. Another, tho' more happy, 
a. et nor leſs infamous, ſees his Wife receive Pretents 
\4 Every Day without a Grain of Jealouſy, becaute ſhe 
tells him, 'tis for her Virtue. One fine Lady craftily 
: ives a falſc Relation to her Husband of what paſſes 
5 een her ſelf and Gallant, and the poor Cully tran— 
er ported with her extream Fidelity, ſleeps quietly and 
wy Pitics the Lover. Whilft another, to juſtify her Pride 
and Extravagance, pretends to win at Play the Sums 
m the ſquanders; and the Zani of a Husband, without 
conſidering at what Game, 1s very thankful for the 
| Money ſhe gets. | 
a Doro. But Uncle, he that laughs at others, ought 
le to take care that no body in return laugh at him. 
Pt Sir Hum. don't doubt but they do, Niece; for I 
1 am as great a Cornuto as any of 'em all. 
ch * Doro. No, Uncle, you are not fo much in the Fa- 
Tſhion as that comes too. My Lady is intirely given 
| up to Reading and Philoſophy. 5 
me. Sir Hum. Right, Niece — fo that I am made 
| to Cuckold of every Day by Plutarch and Seneca. 
ir!” She's wedded more to Philoſophy and Poetry, than to 
% me; and I am no more regarded by her than a wooden 
Folio that ſerves to fill up the Corner of a Shelf. 
ea, Maria. You may be thankful, Sir, chat you have 
Lady of ſuch excellent Talents. 
Sir Hum. Les, but I pay pretty dear for her Ta- 
be. ents. In the firſt Place, I muſt leave of my Buſi- 


a Nn "Is " 
ke 


C 


liar 


cle. "Neſs, which brought me in ar leaſt a Thouſand a 
you Tear, becauſe getting Money was low and ſervile. 
Then I mutt quit my own Houſe, and pay the Duce 


{ibly 
and all here, becauſe this, it ſeems, is the Region of 


Mo- Wir and Politeneſs. And what is worſe than all, muſt 


Vivei Throw away, atleaſt, foo Guineas to get my ſelf knight- 
maf d, that her Ladyſhip might be in a Rank above the 
WE "% ulgar, forſooth. The Family of the Henpechs had 


'£ 1 to be thus dignify'd and diſtinguiſh'd, 
zndced. 


B 2 Doro. 
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Dore. Ay, Sir—— bur then on the other fide, you 
mult fer down that valuable Fund of Learning, Taſte, 
and critical Knowledge which my Aunt is Miſtreſs 
of; and that will more than balance the Account. 
Sir Hum. Her Taſte and critical Knowledge, 23 
you call ir, makes her only ſearching continually for 
ſomething to find fault with: And nothing that I can do 
or ſay, but wants either Dignity or Delicacy, belike. 
Thus, under pretence of her fuperior Underſtandi ng, 
ſhe governs the whole Family, engroſſes the whole 
Talk, and claims the whole Notice of all that come 
to my Houſe; whilſt I, under the Name of my La. 
dy's Husband, am like a black-letter'd Saint whom 
no body calls upon S'bud ! what Buſineſs had! 
with a witty Wife, or what ſhould Women be ſuffer'd 
to read for? When 'tis enough for 'em if they can 
but ſay their Prayers, love their Husbands, and darn 
their own Linnen. Wo „ 5 

Doro. Alas! my Dear, how deep is thy Father ſunk 
in the Groſſneſs of Matter! 


Maria. What ſhall I ſay, my Dear. I'm quite aſham't 


for him. 


% 


o 


Sir Hum. S'bobs, were there ever ſuch inſolent Gip- 


fics? why, you Brace of pert Pullets, get out of my 


Sight this very Moment, and either reſolve to takt 


the Gentlemen that I have fix'd on, or, or 
a whu! and a Marry come up! 


Doro. Say their Prayers! love their Husbands ! an 


darn their own Linnen! very elegant Occupation 


truly, ha, ha, ha! 
Maria. Oh Lamentable ! ha, ha, ha! 
Both. Ha, ha, ha! [ Exeunt Laughin; 


SCENI 


why 
[Exit Sir Hum 
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OU 
te, 
en 
n S CE N E changes to a Hall in Sir Po- 
5 8 ſitive Bubble's Hon ſe. 
do 
ke. | 
9 Enter Sir Poſitive Bubble, and Freclove his 
ok = Brother. 
me TO : 
La Sir Poſ. Good now, Brother, don't talk ſo much, 
om but let each of us live as he has a mind to't. Tell 
d! me of this and that and t'other! I'll be directed by 
er'd mo Body, I fay. My Fancy ſhall be my Counſellor, 
can and I am very well ſatisfy'd with my own way of li- 
darn ping. - 
Free. But every one condemns it, Brother. 
ſunk Sir Poſ. Ay, ſuch Fools as you, perhaps, Brother. 
Free. I thank you heartily. A handſome Compli- 
m' ment! : - | 
Sir Poſ. And I'd fain know, methinks, what theſe 
Gip- Wile critical Every-ones can ſee in me ſo worthy of 
fm Reprehenſion. | 
takt Free. I'll tell you, Sir Poſitive. In the firſt Place, 
why your obſtinate, unſociable Temper, which makes you 
avoid all the Pleaſures of Converſation, gives a whim- 
Jom fical Air to every thing you do, and makes you ſeem 
| ant barbarous even in your very Dreſs. 
ion Sir PS,. Oh! you'd have me an Aſs of Faſhion, and 
not dreſs my ſelf for my ſelf, but to the Times; would 
Nau, Mr. Younger Brother? You'd have me, I ſay, 
ghing kallow the way of your young Fops: Wear their little 
Hats which let their weak Brains evaporate; thoſe 
_Erop Wigs that expoſe their Ears, and let the World 
Know what Species they are of; thoſe curtail'd Woaift- 
Hats, the Flaps of which reach no lower than their 
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ps; and thoſe fine Stockings. with ſuch monſtrous 
cks that make em look like rough · footed Pidgeons. 
I ſhould delight you, without doubt, if I equip'd my 


B 3 (elf 
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ſelf in this Manner. You'd have me as fooliſh as any 
Jackanapes of 'em all. | 

Free. One ſhould always comply, Brother, in ſome 
Meaſure with the Majority, and never make one's ſelf 
be ſtar'd ar. Both Extreams are offenſive, and every 
wiſe Man ſhould dreſs, as he would ſpcak, without Af- 
fectation. I would not imitate thoſe who are at the 
top of the Mode, and always ſtraining even beyond 


the Faſhion; but then, on the other hand, I think it 


wrong to avoid obſtinately every thing that other 
Pcople follow. *Tis better being filly with the reſt of 


the World, than wile in oppoſition to every one elſe. 


Sir Poſ. O, is it ſo! moſt complaiſant Sir. 
Free. Yes, for in following the Mode, you only 
wear other People's Follies, which is better than 
wearing your own by too much Particularity. Be- 
lieve me, Brother, a Man ſhould be ſingular in no- 
thing bur Fi/dom and Humanity. 


Sir Poſ. This is like an old Fellow now, who to 


hide his grey Hairs, wears a black Wig. | 

Free. I tee no Reaſon, Brother, why any one ſhould 
calt off Decency and Chearfulneſs. Has not Old-age 
Inconveniencies enough, without being both crabbed 
and ſlovenly ? | 

Sir Po/. But, be that as it will, Sir, I'm reſolv'd not 
to alter my Dreis in the leaſt. Il wear a broad-brim'd 
Hat in ſpite of the Faſhion, that my Head may have a 


convenient Shelter. A good large Waiſtcoar, thick and 
long, and well- butron'd, to keep my Stomach warm for 
Digeſtion : And Shoes wherein my Feet may have 


room enough, that J may be able to walk without a 
great Stick like a Hedge-Stake, or making wry Faces. 
Thus our Forciathers wiſely did, and thus will I do— 
and thoſe that don't like me, may look upon ſomce- 
thing elſe. 5 5 N 
Free. But, Brother, however well you may think 
this Severity begames one of your Age, you ought 
certainly to give Youth a little more Liberty you 
underſtand me, Brother your rigid Treatment of 


your Ward, Dorinda 
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Sir Poſ. Lack, lack, I wiſh you'd mind your own 


Buſineſs, Brother. 


Free, I beg your Pardon, Brother; but Youth 


Sir Poſ. I beg your Pardon too, Sir, and muſt tell 


x you, thar her Actions deperd on me, and I beſt know 


what Intereſt I have in 'm. 
Free. Have I leſs in thoſe of her Siſter? They are 


without Parents, and our Friend their Father upon his 
Death · bed left to us the Care of them; obliging both 
ol us either to marry them our ſelves, or at a proper 
Age to diſpoſe of 'em to others. From their very 


Intancy we have had full Power over them, both as 


Father and Husband; you choſe to educate Dorinda, 


and I took upon me the Charge of Angelica. 
Sir Poſ. Right, Sir, and therefore do you pleaſe to 


manage yours as you have a Mind to't, and J hope 
pou'll give me leave to do the ſame by mine. 


Free. Well, Brother, I can't help thinking 
Sir Po/. Nor I can't help thinking, Brother, and 


muſt declare ir to you that what I fay is right. You 
let yours go fine and extravagant— 
Heart; let her have her Chairmen and Footmen, and 
Abigails without Number ] conſent to't. Let her 
, ramble about, love Idleneſs, and be flatter'd by Fops 
till Doomsday — I am very well ſatisfy'd with it. But 
I'll have mine live according to my Fancy, not her 
own. Her Dreſs ſhall be of good decent Stuffs, and 
- ſhe ſhall wear Silk only on Holidays. Shall ſtay ar 
Home as a wiſe Woman oughr, and make Huſwifery 
her whole Application. When ſhe has any Time to 
ſpare, I'll have her quilt my Night-caps, and clear- 
ſlarch my Bands for Diverſion. She muſt ſhut her 
Ears to the Flattery of young Fellows, and never go 
1 abroad without ſomebody to watch her. 


with all my 


Free. Diſtruſtful Cares, Bolts and Grates don't make 


People virtuous. Tis native Honour that muſt kcep 
em within Bounds, not our Severity. *Tis by gain- 
ing their Hearts alone that we can guide their Man— 
ners. They are much miſtaken who think Govern- 
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ment by Force alone to have more Authority than 


when 'tis founded upon Inclination. Tis a Husband's 


Part to uſe a Wife ſo as that her own Choice, rather 
than outward Conſtraint, ſnould put her upon doing 
well. I ſhould not think my Honour very ſafe in the 
Hands of one, who only wanted an Opportunity to 


eſſect ber Deſire. | 5 
Sir Po. A Pize on Honour and Inclination——— 


Stuff, Stuff, mere Stuff. | 


Free. Be it fo, but theſe Maxims I have follow'd 
in my Care of Angelica. 


for Balls, Plays, and ſuch other innocent Diverſions. 


O 

: ; 
1 : F 

Y 


I have not made ſmall Li- 
berties Crimes, but have conſented to her Inclination 


= 


Theſe are things which for my part I always thought 


proper to form the Minds of young People, and the 
World is a School which inſtructs better in the Art 


of Living, than all the Books or Lectures you can give 
'em. Her Father's Will obliges her to marry me, 


bur I wont for that Reaſon play the Tyrant over her. 


I very well know that our Years are not altogether 
ſuitable, and therefore leave her entirely to her own 


Choice. If a Thouſand Pounds a Year well paid, a 


tender Affection and complaiſant Regard can prevail 
on her to overlook the Diſparity of Age, ſhe may 
take me for her Husband. If nor, ſhe may fix where 
Inclination invites her. I ſhould be glad to ſee her 
better match'd, and had rather have her marry'd to 
another, than marry her my ſelf againſt her Will. 


Sir Poſ. Oh, how ſweet the Honey- ſuckle. is—— _ 


all Sugar and Honey. 
Free. This is my Humour, and thank Heaven that 


it is ſo— yours is different, but we ſhall ſee the End 


of it. 


Sir Poſ. See the End of it! ay, there's the Thing 


When People are playing the Aſs and Blockhead, 


if any one happens to act wiſer than themſelves, and. 


won't agree with 'em in their ridiculous Conduct, 


then they immediately cry, See the End of it; when 
the Duce knows, their Folly has no Eud at all. 
Free, Very well, Brother. 


Sir Po). 


an 
J's 1: Your Management of Youth is pretty well 
er ſeen in the Brother of theſe Girls; that hopeful Blade, 
ne Mfrcourt, was principally under your Tutorage, I 
he think ; and he has profited finely by ir. 
to Free, Why, what has he done? 
Sir Po/. Oh, Nothing at all! No, no, nothing at 
— all! He only Drinks, Whores, breaks Windows, and 
murders Watchmen: Is aſhamed of nothing, afraid 
vd ot no Body, and looks on himſelf as a lawleſs fine 
Li- Gentleman: But this is nothing at all, I ſuppoſe. 
on Free. Believe me, Brother, when you and 1 were 
ns. young Fellows, if we were leſs Extravagant, twas not 
pht for want of Will, but Money, and therefore we ought 
the not to count that for Virtue which was only owing to 
Art Neceſſity. Tis better for him to play the Libertine a 
ive Jittle now, than to do it at an Age when 'twill leſs 
ne, become him. 
er. Sir P/. Very pretty! very pretty! with all my 
her Heart — Let him Squander all, Ruin all, himſelf 
wn and all, and play the Duce and all! I don't care, 
, 2 ®tis nothing to me If ever I ſpeak a Syllable 
vail more : : \ 
nay Free. Dear Brother, don't fly into a Paſſion. 
ere Sir Poſ. Not I, indeed, Sir; I am in no Paſſion at 
her all, not in the leaſt Paſſion — I never was in a Padi- 
| to on in my Life: But till it grieves me when I think 
of his poor Father but I have done. He pave 
— me only the Charge of one, and her I'll take Care of: 
Goodneſs be praiſed, ſhe proves after my own Heart. 
that Four Profligate will feel the Smart on't at laſt; yes, 
End he will, he will at laft. i | 
Free. Come, Brother, don't let us quarrel about the 
ing. Affair, I'll ſay no more but this, That, think what you 
ead, pleaſe, | 
ane = Such only for true Proſelytes we own, 
wy 


Wir Poſ. Ay, and not very well, Brother, let me tell 
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Who are by mild and generous Treatment won 0 x 
Thoſe gain'd by Fear are Hypocrites alone. 


[ Exeunt. 
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AET HE en 


1 SCENE, the Sireet before Sir Poſitive Bubble 
Houſe. 


Dorinda and Angelica. 


bl. Dorin. A ND fo the great Queſtion between u 
5 Siſter, is, Whether a Lover ought to b. 
a. Jiealous or not? 


[ik Ang. Or to explain your Thought and mine bette; 
F158 Siſter, Which ought to pleaſe beſt; a Lover thar i 


1 i Jealous, or one that is not ſo? 1 | 
11 Dorin. True, Angelica; and for my part I ſhoult 
9 think the latter. | 


1 * Ang. 1 can't ſay fo, Doriuda: I am for the for 
10 mer. 1 
105 Dorin. I think we ought to give moſt Approbatior 
. to thoſe who ſhew moſt Reſpect. 

| Ang. And I think, that if we muſt diſcover ou 
Inclinations at all, it ſhould be in favour of tho 
* who ſhew moſt Love to us. | 
15 Dorin. Ves, Siſter, but a Paſſion makes a more agret 
| able Appearance in Reſpe& and Tenderneſs than Je- 
* louſy. : : 
Wo Ang. Well, 'tis my Opinion, that every Lover i 
"08 by ſo much the more Amorous, as he ſhews himſel 
118 Jealous. 

1 Dorin. Oh fy, Siſter, don't call thoſe Men Loves | 


94 whoſe Paſſion is like Hatred; who require a fiiid | 
05 Account from us of all our Actions, and ſuſpect eve 
i ry Thought or Word of Deceit. Who if we ſeem! 


ji | iirtle Grave, preſently complain that their Preſence | | 
Wi. ihe Cauſe of it; or if Joy appear in our Eyes, will in | 
1 | media! 
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| thediately have it that their Rivals are the Foundation 


of it; and then aſſuming a Privilege from the Fury of 
their Zeal, take upon em to forbid us all Company 


but their own, and ſo tyrannize over their very Con- 


querors. Well! I ſay, tis the greatneſs of their Sub- 
miſſion that beſt ſnews the greatneſs of our Power. 
Ang. Nor don't you call thoſe Men Lovers, Siſter, 


who ſhew no Extravagance for the Fair they Ad- 
\ dreſs: Thoſe lukewarm Sparks, whoſe peaceable 


Hearts think all ſecure on their Side, and thro' ſaucy 


Confidence ler their Love fall aſleep. I hate ſuch 


calm, inſipid doings: No, give me a Lover that ſhou'd 
prove his Flame to me; and by repeated Diſtraction 
give a ſure token of the Ardency of his Paſſion. 

Then one's pleas'd too with the poor Creature's Suf- 
ferings; and, tho' he ſometimes breaks out into a lit- 


 tl& Roughneſs, the Joy of ſecing him the next Mo- 
ment imploring Pardon for his Tranſport; his Fears, 


and his Deſpair for having diſpleaſed us, are ſuch 
Charms, Dorinda. — : 


Dorin. Well, Siſter, to end the Diſpute and ſatisfy 


us both, tis my Opinion, that the Jealous love moſt, 


and the others beſt. | | 
| + Your Determination is Juſt, my Dear. 
Dorin. Ah, my Dear, if you were to be a little 


While in the Hands that I am in, you'd be ſick of 


Jealouſy, Pl engage. 
Ang. I pity you heartily, Child. 
Dorin. "Tis happy for you that his Brother is of fo 


different a Temper; Fortune was your Friend in the 
Diſpoſal, Siſter. 


Ang. I declare I would not ſuffer the Brute. 


Dorin. Where's my Remedy, Child? you know the 
abſolute Power he has over my Fortune; and without 
"that, my Perſon, I doubt, might go a Begging. 
Ang. And fo you intend to marry him then? 


| 1 Dorin. Marry him! No, Angelica, there's nothing 


deſperate bur I would attempt, rather than endure 
anc Thought of that. The only thing that makes my 


Fruitude ſupportable is the Hope of a Deliverance. 


Ang. 


38 Pe MAN ef TASTE; 


Ang. If you ever have a Deliverance, my Dear, 
believe I can gueſs at the Knight-Errant that mu 
accompliſh it. Falentine would be glad to be you 
Champion. 

Dorin. What's Valentine to me, Siſter ? | | 

Ang. Why, he's your Life, Soul, Heart's Delight, 
Siſter. 
Dorin. Who, Valentine! 1 

Ang. Ves, Valentine. 

Dorin. Pſna! „ 5 
6 Ang. Tis true tho'; and you are juſt the ſame ty 

- 

Dorin. That's more than ever I heard him ſay. 

Ang. Right, but you know he thinks ſo, Siſter, 
Ah, Siſter, *Tis he is that tender, reſpectful Lover, 
on whole Side you ſo warmly engag'd juſt now. 

Dorin. [| 4fide.] O'my Word ſhe's in the right ont. 

Ang. Well, Child, I can't blame you, for if! 
was in your Condition, if he wou'd not run awa 
with me, O'my Conſcience, I ſhould carry him off. 


Enter Sir Poſitive Bubble and Freelove. 


Sir Poſ. Heyday, Miſtreſſes here! why where ma 
you be going, pray ? 1 
Ang. We don't know yet; I was deſiring my Siſte 
to take a turn in the Park with me; but — 

Sir Po/. But! ay, I am a But, to that — Walk 
in the Park, indeed! Nay, you Madam, for you ' 
part, may walk, or amble, or trot, or gallop, when and 
where, and how you pleaſe; and the more the better, 

jis'n't it, hey Brother ?—— But by your leave, Lady, 

I forbid you ſtirring abroad. „ 
Free. Prithee, Brother, let 'em have their innocent 

Amuſements. Fe 


1 Sir Poſ. I beg your Pardon, Brother Amuſe- 
[ ments! Abuſements is the properer Name. 
' 218 Free. Why, do you think there's any harm in her 
1 being with her Siſter? | ; 
1 | Sir Poſ. I don't know that——1 ſay, I don't knov 
1 that: but yet I think there's leſs in her being with me. 


Tree, 
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| „Free. Well, but Youth 
aut 7e Vouth is always fooliſh; and Old Age 
ou ſometimes. I won't wear Horns if I can help it; and 
as ſhe is oblig'd to marry me, I'm reſolv'd to be as 
ſecure of her Perſon as my own. 
gh. Dorin. Secure, Sir? I don't underſtand 
Sir /. I know you don't underſtand——not your 
Duty, Miſtreſs, if you offer in the leaſt to oppoſe 
my Pleaſure. Go abroad without us, indeed ! 
Ang. How, Sir _ BO 
e tn Sir Poſ. Good now, good now, no talking, Ma- 
dam. I don't ſpeak to you, for you are too wiſe— 
Ang. Are you diſpleas'd to ſee my Siſter with me, 
ſter, Sir? 55 
wer, Sir Poſ. Yes, ſince I muſt tell you my Mind, tis 
you that ſpoil her your Viſits are not wanted 
. ſo often, and I ſhould be much more abliga to 


on't 
if | you, if you'd ſtay away. | 
Way >. Then, 5 tell you my Mind as freely, Sir, I 
ff. don't know how ſhe takes all this, but I know what it 
would make me do; and we are no Siſters in Tem- 
per, if ſhe does not reſent it. 
ma Sir Po. Very pretty, very pretty! 

Ang. In ſhort, theſe Watchings are ſcandalous 
ziſter Pbings. Our Honour is weak indeed, if it muſt be 
continually guarded— And do you think after all, 
Wall that we won't have our Will notwithſtanding? Ah! 
you! poor Soul, when any thing gets into our Heads, the 
1 ant Eunningeſt of you all will prove but an Afs to us. 
tte, Taking ſo much care to hinder us from tranſgreſſing, is 
ad) oy the way to make us deſire it the more; and if I 

Pere diſtruſted by a Husband, I ſhould be ſtrangely 
>cen inelin'd to make his Fears real. 
Sir Poſ. Oh lovely! oh lovely! this is the Fruit 
nuſe- Of your Education, good Mr. Tutor. You can bear 

-all this, quite unconcern'd now. 
her Free. Why, I think, Brother, there's ſome reaſon 

what ſhe ſays. Young People love a little Liberty— 
know Sir Po/. But that Love of Liberty, wiſe Sir, if *ris 
h me. Iulg'd in Youth, is not ſo eaſily rooted out after- 
Tree, | 
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wards. And your Complaiſance won't have the E 
feet you deſire, when ſhe's oblig'd in changing he 
Condition, to change her Manner of Life too. | 
Free. And why change it? | 
Sir Po/. Why? | = 
Free. Ay, why? = 
Sir P/. Nay, I dont know. | | 
Free. Is there any thing in it contrary either 
Virtue or Prudence? 1 
Sir Poſ. What, if you marry her, will you giy 
her the ſame Liberty ſhe has now ? | 
Free. Why not? . 
Sir Poſ. Let her have her Rings and her Ribband 
and her Waſhes and Patches, and the reſt of th 


Trumpery, hey? 


Free. Certainly. | 
Sir Poſ. Let her run, like a mad Woman, to Opt 
ra's, Plays, Aſſemblies, and the Duce knows when 


Free. Les. 
Sir Pof. And ſuffer young Fellows to come to you 
own Houſe too? | * 
Free. Why not? 
Sir Poſ. To junket it, and prance it, and dan 
it, and card it; and, and, and ſay fine things to you 
Wife, hey? | PN: 
Free. Ay. ö 
Sir Poſ. And you'll fee theſe Doings without 
Reſearment, hey? 
Free. Ay, ſure, Brother. 1 
Sir Po/. Go you're a Fool, you're a Fool 
[79 Dorinda.] Go you in, go you in, pray go il, 
that you may'nt hear theſe ſhameful Leſſons. * 
Dorin. [ Aſide.) No, but I'll go in and contrive ho 
ro practiſe 'em, rho”. N [Exit Dorind 
Free. Well, Brother, you may act as you pleaſe, b. 
if it be my good Fortune to be made happy in An 
lica, I ſhall entirely confide in her Fidelity, and! 
her live with the ſame Liberty and Eaſe ſhe du 
now. 
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B. Sir Poſ. How glad ſhall I be to ſee him a Cuckold! 
bo Free. If you fail to be one, Brother, it ought not 
to be imputed to your want of giving Provocation 
or it. 
p Sir Poſ. Very well! laugh on, Mr. Giggler —— 
How comical it is to ſee a Buffoon with Forty Years 
upon his Back! | 
Ang. I aſſure him, he ſhall have no Cauſe to ſuſ- 
pet me, if it be my Fate to marry him; but l'd 
wer for nothing, if I were to marry you. 
Sir Po/. Ah! ah! ah! 
Ang. Twere a Crime to deceive thoſe that truſt 
and in us, but People of your Temper deſerve no better 
f th Uſage — and in ſhort, I ſhould make no Scruple on't. 
Sir Poſ. Ah! wicked Tongue! 
Free. .You bring all this on your own Head, Bro- 
r. Come, Angelica, ſince my Brother has depriy'd 
hen You of your Siſter's Company, if you'll accept of 
ie for your Guard, I am at your Service. 

Ang. With all my Heart Sir Poſtive, farewel 
Change your Humour, and remember that locking up 
a Woman's Perſon, is only letting looſe her Inclina- 
tions, ha, ha, ha! | | ; 
Free. Ha, ha, ha! Brother, your Servant. 

Sir Po/. I'm none of yours. Oh! how well they 
are match'd! a lovely Couple indeed. A foolith old 
Fellow, who plays the Fop in a Weather-beaten Car- 
kaſs; and a young Baggage that's an impudent Co- 
ger! No, if Wiſdom her ſelf were to attempt re— 
forming ſuch a Family, ſhe would do no good in't. 
 Dgtinds, by keeping ſuch Company as this, may loſe 
What Seeds of Honour I have ſown in her; I muſt 

30 " even ſend her into the Country to look after my Dairy 


TY and Poultry there, and then ſhe*l] be out of Harm's way. 
orind | 4 Enter Valentine and Lewis bchind. 
© hi 8 a | . . . . q 
8 1 al. There, Lewis, is that villainous Argus, that 
RY rich Jailor of dear Dorinda. 

ir Po/. | Muſing and talking to bimſelf.] What a 
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Pal. I' try if I can't get acquainted with him: 
Perhaps that way I may be able to do ſome Good. 
Sir Poſ. Ay—1I muſt leave this horrid Town— © 
if I ſtay any longer, the Girl will be ruin'd. 
Val. If I can but once introduce my ſelf into his 
Houſe. [Goes round Sir Poſitive, and makes him a Bow. f 
Sir Poſ. [not regarding him] In the Country, thanx 
Fortune, there are no ſuch Follies ! | 
Val. He doesn't ſee me ſure. 
Lewis. Perhaps, he's blind of that Side, let us go 
round to the other. | 9 
Sir Poſ. I thought I heard ſomebody ſpeax— There 
all the Diverſions of young Laſſes go no farther 
than — $ 
Lewis. Go up nearer to him. | 
Sir Poſ. There no Coxcomb comes Valentine 
makes a low Bow) What does he bow to me?? 
[Lewis bows on the other Side] Again! heyday, why | 
what's the meaning of theſe Ceremonies? who are 
you, pray? and what d'ye want? : 


Val. I'm afraid, I interrupt you, Sir. + 
Sir Poſ. May be you do, Sir. 5 1 
Val. But yet the Honour of your Acquaintance is 
ſo great a Happineſs, ſo exquiſite a Pleaſure, that! 
was impatient to pay my Reſpects to you, Sir Poſtive. 
Sir Poſ. Perhaps ſo. ; 1 
Val. And I aſſure you, Sir, without any Diſſimula - 
tion, that I am entirely at your Service. | iN 
Sir Po/. That may believe, or not, Sir, as I pleaſe. | | 
Val. I have the good Fortune to be one of your | 
Neighbours in the Country, Sir, for which I am ex- | 
treamly thankful ro my happy Deſtiny. | 


Sir Po/. Um you do well. 19 
Val. Bur Sir, is there any News yet from abroad, 
that may be depended upon for true? - 

Sir Pof. Perhaps, there is, Sir— and very likely 
there is not, Sir. News indeed, what have I to do 
with News? d'ye take me for a Stock-Jobber, or | 
Writer of Libels and weekly Journals? Why, Sir, | 7 
would not give the paring of my Nails for a Horſe-load | 7 
of News. Fn oy Pal. 
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Val. Very true, Sir, but a Man may be curious e- 
nough ſometimes to enquire—?*Tis no Matter tho), 
for this Town affords us other Diverſions enough — 
Pray, how d'ye ſpend your Time here, Sir Poſitive ? 
. f Sir Po/. About my Buſineſs, Sir why, what 
2 Pize of an impertinent Fop am I peſter'd with? 

Val. Ay, Buſineſs! bur you muſt ſometimes relax, 

Sir Poſitive. A Man that's always buſy, never does 
> any Buſineſs at all. 

Ad Sir Poſ. And a Man that's always talking, Sir, ne- 

ver talks to any purpole, and that's one wiſe Saying 
for another, 3 
: Val. But how do you paſs your Evenings generally? 
F Sir Po/. Paſs my Evenings ! W hy, juſt as I pleaſe, Sir. 
Val. You could not have ſaid better, Sir. The 
| higheſt good Senſe appears in never doing any thing 
but what one pleaſe. If I did not think you were too 
much engag'd, I ſhould be glad to wait upon you in 
gan Evening ſometimes, and 
Sir Poſ. Sir! your Servant. [ Aſide.] wait on 
4, me, in an Evening indeed! a very pretty Propoſal, tru- 
þ ly ! No, no, no; beware of that, beware of thar. 


 — 09 


&. Exit Haſtily. 
"18 Fal. Soh! what d'ye think of this whimſical Bear? 
"1% Lewis. Why, that he is one half Brute, and rother 
half, ſomething ten times worſe. 

"i Fal. How ſhall I come at this dear Girl, or which way 
2424 acquaint her with my Inclinations? Hark'e Raſcal; fol- 
lo me in directly, and invent ſome Means or other to 
deliver me from this Perplexity, or thy Bones ſhall ſuf- 

fer for the deficiency of thy Brains. | Exeunt, 


SCENE, a Room in Sir Humphry 
5 Henpeck's Houſe. 
Enttr Maria, Dorothea, and Liſetta. 


Maria. Well, 'tis charming walking in the Park 
"$6 this 
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this Morning! I adore this End of the Town, my 
Dear. 

Doro. Tis Paradiſe it ſelf, my Dear. Here ore 
can trip out in what Dreſs one pleaſe, or at what 
Hour one pleaſe, and no Notice taken. 5 

Maria. Ay! but if one were to do ſo in the City, 
one ſhould have a Thouſand Creatures with their 
Counter-Countenances, ſtuck in their Shop- Doors, to 
ſtare upon us Liſetta, come hither! 

Liſet. Madam? 5 9 

Maria. Here, take off my Hood — Softly, Clumy 
Fiſt; how you tumble my Head with your Thames. 

r22t Hands! | | 

Liſet. ] do it as ſoftly as I can, Madam. 

{Aaria. Yes, but as ſoftly as you can, is very rough | 
for my Head; and.you have almoſt pull'd my Neck 
out of Joint. . 

Doro. And here, take this Manteel, and carry it to 
my Wardrobe. Be ſure you drag it along the Ground 
now. Where is the Wench going? What is ſhe 
doing? 1 


Liſet. Lackaday! Madam, I don't know what you 


mean by your Wardrobe. A 


Doro. Oh Stupidity! why the Place where my 
Cloaths hang, Ninny. 

Liſet. O! the Preſs, Madam? 

Maria. Yes, the Preſs, if thou wilt have it ſo. 

Liſet. So a Preſs in the City, is a Wardrobe here, 
1 Well, I ſhall learn all the fine Names in 

ime. 

Marla. What Pains one muſt take to inſtru& theſe 1 
Animals here, Almanzor, Seats here. How hard © 
it is, one can't have ſomebody to reach Chairs— _ 
Well, my Dear, this is a tranſporting Mount, is'n't 
it now? and ſhamefully cheap I believe the Peo 


Chairs for our ſelves. | | 


ple are all dead, and that we ſhall be oblig'd to reach 


Enter Footman, 
F. of, Madam, there I — 


Maris. 
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ny Maria. Where have you been, Clown? 
Foot. In the Street, Madam. 
n + Maria. And why in the Street, prithee? 


tt Foot. Why, you bid me wait without, did'n't you, 


Madam ? 


+ Maria. O the Blockhead! did not you know, that 


cr without, in Quality Terms, means only the Anti- 
o Chamber? 

Foot. But, Madam, there's a Footman below asks 

if you are at Home, and ſays his Maſter is coming to 

ily wait on you. ED 
„%. Maria. And who is this Footman's Maſter? 

Foot, My Lord Apemode, Madam. 

Maria. Hah! my Dear, a Lord! this mult be ſome 
gh Perſon of Taſte and Politeneſs, who has heard of us. 
> Doro. Certainly, my Dear. 

Maria. We'll receive him where we are; but let 
to us ſet our Heads in a little Order firſt. Liſetta, 
nd quick here, and hold the Counſellor of Graces to us. 
he Liſet. Troth, Madam, I don't know what Crea- 

ture that is. ; 5 
ol Maria. Bring us the Looking-Glaſs, Ignorance; and 


+ 


take care not to defile it by the communication of 


ny your Image. 


Maria aud Dorothea adjuſting Themſelves. 


e Martin enters with great Ceremony and ſalutes them. 
) 9 


in Mar. You may very well be ſurpris'd, Ladies, at the 
Boldneſs of this Intruſion, but you may blame your 
ſe ſelves for it. 5 | 


rd Maria. How ſo, my Lord? h 
— Mar. Why, 'tis the Eclat of your Wit and 
t Beauty, which brings it upon you; for Merit has to 


o- Ie ſuch potent Charms, that I purſue it every where. 


ch Doro. If you purſue Merit, my Lord, you mult 
not hunt in our Grounds. 
Maria. Or if there's any here, my Lord, tis you that 
have brought it along with you. 

Mar. Ab, dear Madam! — Nay the very Beau- 

46. 1 5 | | 33 Ly 
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ty of that Compliment deſtroys it ſelf, and proy 
that Fame has been true to your Deſerts: In ſhor 
Ladies, you pique, repique, and capot all that's Poli 
in the Univerſe. 

Maria. Your Complaiſance, my Lord, is too lib 
ral; and my Couſin and I ſhall take care not to gi 
too much credit to your Flattery. - 

Doro. My Dear, I think we ſhould call for Chai: 

Maria. Almanzor, -— Chairs this Moment! 

Mar. Bur ſtay, Ladies, am I ſafe here? 

Maria. Safe, my Lord! 

Mar. Ay, is there no Cruelty deſign'd here, . 
Theſt upon my Heart, no Attempt upon my Libe 
ty? Hah! I ſee Eyes there, that look Suſpiciov 
Troth, Ladies, I muſt even ſcamper for it, unle 
you'll give Bond that they ſhall do me no Miſchief. 

Maria. There's Wit and Delicacy, my Dear— 
oh, my Lord, our Eyes have no ill Deſigns, ar 
your Heart may reſt ſatisfy'd of their good Behavior 

Mar. | combing his Wigg at the Glaſs | Well, Ladic 
what d'ye ſay of this End of the Town? c 

Maria. We can't ſay enough of it, my Lord. 

Mar. There's nothing can be call'd Living, ar 
where, but here. 

Doro. Oh! nothing, nothing. | 

Mar. No, nothing Ladies of your Accon 
pliſhments are ſcarce ever alone, I ſuppoſe. 

Maria. Alas! my Lord, we are but little knox 
here yer. 3 

Mar. Ob, I'll do your Buſineſs. Every body 

Taſte viſits me, and I never riſe without a Dozen! 
the Beaux Eſprits at my Levee. e 
Maria. My Lord, we ſhall be infinitely oblig'd! 
you, if you'll help introduce us a little to the B. 
Monde. | 

Mar. That, Madam, I ſhall do with infinite Plc 
fare. There's a Knot of us, you muſt Know, of boi 
S-xes, who claim an uncontroulable Authority in tt 
Empire of Politeneſs. Whatever we do, is the Sta! 


dard of Taſte; and whatever we fancy, paſſes i F 
1 
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the Faſhion 3 and keeping us Company only, is ſuffi- 
'rov client to cſtabliſh a Reputation. 
ſhox Maria. Oh, molt certainly! and by that Means, 
Poli one ſhould be inſtructed in a thouſand Things, which 
ate the very Eſſence of all faſhionable Converſation, 
liz and without which, I would not give a Pin for all 
gi the Wit in the World. 
Mar. Wit, Madam! lack-a-day, I'll eſtabliſh an 
har Academy of Wits at your Houſe, and promiſe you 
there ſhan't be a Rhime made in Town, but you 
ſhall have it by Heart before any of the reſt 
As for my ſelf, ſuch as you fee me, I write a little 
e, 1 When I'm in the Mind: Let me ſee — you'll find 
ihe handed about of mine in the whole, about two 
ciov hundred Songs, four hundred Epigrams, and above a 
unt Thouſand Lampoons, without reckoning Prologues, 
ef, Epilogues, Riddles, and ſuch like. 
T Maria. Oh, Riddles! I love a Riddle moſt furi- 
% ouſly, I think nothing ſo exquiſite. En 
ricu Mar. Why, Riddles are difficult, and require a pe- 
adit Euliar Turn of Genius and Wit — you ſhall ſee ſome 
of mine, Madam, that won't diſploaſe you. 
; Doro. For my part, I'm ſtrangely fond of an E- 
a an. i 
Mar. Ay, very pretty, very pretty. I have made 
four of them this Morning already: They exerciſe 


eat the Wit, and are a kind of Bitters that whet the Poe- 
tick Appetite. 


ow Maria. Then Odes are agreeable too, when they 
are well turn'd. 

11 Mar. Odes! Ay, that's my particular Talent; and 

ne m about turning the whole Roman Hiſtory into Odes. 


Maria. That muſt be infinitely fine, I beſpeak a 

41 hundred Copies at leaſt if 'tis printed. 

Bu 8 Mar, I'll preſent you with one a- piece, Ladies, rich- 
I Bound. Tis beneath my Quality, indeed, but 1 

Pl; only do it for the Bookſellers Profit, who are always 

importuning me. 

= = Doro. No wonder they are, my Lord. 

1 Mar. As you ſeem, Ladies, to be ſo fond of Wit and 

0 4 fine 
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fine Things, I'll ſend you an Extempore, which! 
made yeſterday at a certain Dutcheſs's of my Acquain- 
tance; for I'm an old Dog at Extempore's, you muſt 
know. | 

Maria. Oh, an Extempore is the very Touchſton; 
of Wir. 

Mar. I have made a Tune to't likewiſe, which i; 
altogether as good as the Words. 

Maria. Have you learnt Muſick then, my Lord? 

Mar. I, Madam! No not at all. | 

Doro. Then how could you make a 'Tune, my 
FR NY N | 

Mar. Oh, Madam! People of Quality know eycr 
thing — without learning any thing at all. 
Maria. Certainly, my Dear. | 

Mar. Ay, ay, they have Taſte and Accompliſh- 
ments of every kind by Inheritance, Madam. They 
are born Poets and Painters and Muſicians and every 
thing — as they are Lords. For my part Jabhor al 
Pains, I even let Nature take its Courſe, and truſt to 
paternal Wit and Merit. 

Maria. But you was educated at the Univerſity, I 
ſuppoſe, my Lord. 

Mar. Alas, Madam, no, no, that's quite out ot 
Fathion. A College is good for nothing but to make 
one Slovenly and Pedantick. The Education of Peo- 
ple of Faſhion is now-a-days more at large. 

SL ah But then you have travell'd, to be ſure, my 
ord. 

Mar. Yes, Madam — I have rode Poſt thro? every 
Town in Great Britain — for tis neceſſary, you know, 
ro be perfectly well acquainted with one's own Coun: 
try firſt. After that, Madam, I drove all Europe over, 
and I think I may ſay without Vanity, to as much 

pareote as moſt People of Quality now-a-days do. 
Dye fee this Lace, Madam? On 

Maria. As fine as a Cobweb, my Lord. 

Mar. This I purchas'd at Brufels. This Embroi: 
dery | had done for me in Paris. 

Hero. Wonderfully Rich. 
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Mar. This Linen, wove on purpoſe at Cambray. 
Maria. No Cambrick comes up to it. 

Mar. This Diamond Button, Madam — 


Alaris. Ah! it puts out my Eyes — 

Mar. This Brilliant 1 bought ot a Jew at the Hague. 

Then as for my Solitaire — Um, I have forgot where 

twas made —— But my Chaplain kept the Journal of 

my Travels, I can know of him; I think 'tis larger by 
ſome Inches than any I have ſeen. 

Doro. Moſt extremely genteel ! 

Mar. So you ſee, Ladies, I did not go Abroad for 
nothing; I'm come Home a little more improv'd than 

1 went. Z 

Maria. Superlatively compleat! your Lordſhip has 
not an Inch of any _ Engliſb about you. 

Mar. Nothing, nothing, Madam, except this 
 Oaken-ſtick, in my Hand: This indeed is the pro- 

duct of Windſor 9 75 : 

Maria. Ay, my Lord, an Exgliſh Club is fit to 

keep Engliſh Bull-Dogs at a Diſtance. 

Mar. D'ye obſerve what a furious grim Phiz here 
is; now when a Man is affronted, tis only ſhewing 

the Face of his Staff, and he has no Occaſion ro dil- 

compoſe his own Countenance, you know, 

Doro. True, my Lord But did your Lord- 
ſhip bring home nothing from Rome ? 

Mar. A whole Barnful of Curioſities, Madam: Old 
u Medals, Statues, and Pictures by the Hundred 
Weight. 

5 Maria All Antiques and Originals, to be ſure. 

Mar. Truly, Madam, I can't tell that; T was not 
E. the Pains of collecting them myſelf. They are what 
they ſhould be, tho', I don't queſtion; for they coſt a 

Horrid deal of Money, — and the Price you know in 
thoſe Caſes is the only thing we ever judge by. 
Doro. We'll come and fee em, my Lord, and give 
our Opinion. 
Mar. Lack-a-day, Madam, they are all huddled to- 
gether for the preſent, for want of Apartments'proper 
o place 'em in; but I have ſent my Builder cver to 
ob C 4. Venice 
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Venice, to bring home a ſcore or two of Models, and 
then I ſhall immediately fall ro Building — ' Tis Build. 
ing! Building, Madam! by which a Man now mu 
manifeſt his Taſte. _ 
Maria. Oh, I Adore our new way of Building! ſo 
delicate! ſo quite Novelle and out of the Way. 
Mar. Such noble Ruſiicks without, ſuch elegant 
Stuccho within, and ſuch a Grove of Chimnies on 
Top! 
x 05 With Windows no larger than the Mount of 
one's Fan! . 
Maria. And a Wall before, as high again as the 


Houſe; which ſerves ſo ſublimely for a Blind, and by 


which Means the inſolent Rays of the Sun are ſo ut- 
terly excluded, that one would think one's ſelf at 
Noon-day in ſome underground Cavern! 

Mar. Right, Madam, but then a Lanthorn in the 
Hall as big as a Light-houſe; and ſuch a Blaze of 
Wax in the Evening, is ſo charming! Such a polite 


turning of Night in every reſpect into Day, that no- 


thing better could ever have been thought of! 


Maria. Superlatively exquiſite! — But come, my 


Lord, we are going to Deard's this Morning to pui- 
chaſe a few Rings and Shells, and ſome other Neccſ- 
ſaries; ſhan't we have the Aſſiſtance of your Lord. 
ſhip's Fancy? 


Doro. That Shop is a Cabinet of Delights! one 


might lay out a whole Fortune there before one knew 

one had got any thing one wanted Come, my 

Lord, you'll go with us. ” 
Mar. Why, to tell you the Truth, Madam, I'm 


engag'd to be at a famous Auction of Books, this 
Morning. 


Maria. Your Lordſhip, I ſuppoſe, is a very gre 


Reader ? 75 
Mar. Ves, Madam — of very ſmall Things: A Six. 
penny Poem or Pamphlet, now and then a Monthly 


% | 


Magazine, and if I want a Nap after Dinner — i 


Weekly Journal. 
Mas ii. 


attack me Right and Left thus! 
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Maria. Oh, no body of Taſte reads any thing now 
above a Pamphlet or News-paper. 

Mar. No, — no more than they ſtudy any thing 
above Quadrille, or an Opera Song Bur a Man 
muſt have a Library, you know, and then he muſt 


have Books to put in it —and if the Gilding be good 


they make a pretty orderly Figure enough.“ 

Doro. True, my Lord —— But this ſhan't ſerve for 
an Excuſe. | 
Maria. No, he poſitively ſhall go. 
| ( Taking hold of his Sleeve. 


Dore. [Taking hold of other Sleeve.) Yes, we inſiſt 


upon 7 


Mar. | Bawling out ſuddenly.) Hold! hold! hold! 
What d'ye mean, Ladies, what d'ye mean! What 
Uſage is this! Murder! Murder! 

' Maria. Bleſs me! What's the Matter, my Lord? 

Mar. What! both at once againſt my Heart? to 
Tis contrary to the 
Law ot Nations: Two to one is downright Cruelty, 
Butchery, Murder, and Manſlaughter. 

Maria. Ha, ha, ha! Admirable! Witty beyond 


Meaſure ! 


Doro. You are more afraid than hurt, and your 
Heart cries out before 'tis wounded. | 
Mar, S'life, Madam, I'm all one Wound from 
Head to Foor. 

Maria. Come along then, come along, you merry 
Mortal, for go you ſhall. | 

Mar. Nay, Madam, I find *tis in vain for me 
to reſiſt; | muſt be a Sacrifice to ſuch potent 


Charms. 


80 the poor Sheep, with fragrant Flowers array'd, 
IS drag'd a Victim to the Cyprian Maid; 


+, The beſt and fatteſt muſt her Power appeaſe, 
So fatal 'tis, alas! roo much to pleaſe! 


In vain it ſtrives, in vain it bleats, poor Beaſt ! 


Since doom'd it is, and at each Horn a Prieſt. 
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ACT IL SCENE 1. 


Sir Poſitive Bubble and Dorinda. 


Sir Pop. VI well, very well, I know the Spar 
by the Deſcription you give me of hin; 
this is his Houſe, you ſay ? 

Doria. The ſame. 

Sir Poſ. And his Name's Valentine, you ſay? 

Dorin. Les. 

Sir P/. Very well; go you in then, leſt he ſhoul 
chince io come out and ſee you here; depend upon me, 
let me alone; get you in and be eaſy, and leave me to d 
it; I'll go talk to the young Shatterbrains preſently, 
Dorin. Well, this is a bold Project 
dreadful Situation I am in, will ſufficiently excuſe m: 
with reaſonable People. [ Exit, 

Sir Poſ. Ay, ay, I don't wonder now he was ſo 
mighty Ceremonious Strangely fond of nj 
Acquaintance ! 
ſpend an Evening with me now and then; Ah, Ser 
pent Bur let's loſe no Time — Oh! here hci 
coming our, and his Shoulder-Knot Puppy, at hi 
Heels; that ſupple Raſcal is his chief — K 
ſcems. 


Euter Valentine and Lewis. 


Val. Sir Pojitive Bubble / your moſt humble Servant 
Sir. I am heartily glad to ſee you, Sir. 


Sir Poſ. And I am glad to ſee you, Sir, bur I cant. 


ſtoop ſo low to tell you ſo, — I think our Nan 
is LValentine ? 

Lal. It is, Sir; | 

Sir Poſ. Very well, Mr. 8 then I'm con! 
to talk with you a lirtle ; and therefore be ſo good li 
anſwer me one Thing. Do you know, that I ar 


Guardian to a Girl, young, and tolerably — 
| Wh 


But the. 


Yes, and he ſhould be glad 5 


—_ — r * a 
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bo lives in this Neighbourhood, and calls her ſelf 


Dorinda? : 
Val. I do, Sir. 
Sir Poſ. If you know it, Ineed not tell it you: But 
do you know likewiſe, that I'm more nearly con- 
cern'd for her than as a Guardian, and that I deſign 
her the Honour of being my Wife? 
Val. No, truly. 
Sir Poſ. Then, that I do tell you, becauſe you don't 
know it, and at the ſame time, that it would be very 
proper for you to deſiſt from your Pretenſions, and not 
trouble her any more with your impertinent Paſſion. 
Fal. Who? I, Sir Poſtive? 
Sir Poſ. Yes, you, Mr. Valentine — Come, come, 
it ſignifies nothing to difſemble: I am not to be 


deceiv'd. 


Val. Pray, Sir Poſitive, who told you any ſuch 


thing ? 


Sir Poſ. Why, thoſe that may be believ'd, Sir. 

Val. But who are thoſe? 

Sir Po/. She herſelf; what ſay you to that now? 
Val. She! | 

Sir Poſ. Yes, ſhe ; is not that ſufficient? like an ho- 


neſt Girl, ſhe juſt now diſcover'd the whole Affair to 
me, and what's more, charg'd me to tell you, that 


fince you have purſu'd her thus, which ſhe's great] 

offended ar, her Heart has but too well underſtood 

the Language of your Eyes; and that 'twili be in 

vain tor you to pretend to any Favours from her, 

which are contrary to the Affection ſhe reſerves for me. 

. Is it ſhe herſelf, do you ſay, that ſent you 
e to | 


Sir Poſ. Yes, ſhe ſent me to tell you ſoz and that 
ſhe would ſooner have let you known her Sentiments 
upon it, if ſhe had found any Opportunity; bur that 


at length ſhe was oblig'd to make uſe of me to inform 
you, that you have follow'd and Ogled her long 


Enough, and that if you have ever ſo little Senſe, 
you'll rake other Meaſures, 


Val. Take other Meaſures! 
== Sir Po,. 
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Sir Poſ. Ay, take other Meaſures, Sir, — I thin 


'tis plain enough. 

Fal. | Afide.] Tgad, I think fo too. 

Sir Po/. This, Sir, is all I have to ſay to you x 
preſent, and ſo your Servant, Sir, without any Cere. 
mony — and we beſeech you for the future to min 
your own Buſineſs a little better. Ys 

Pal. Soh! What doſt thou think, Lewis, of thi; 
myſterious Buſineſs ? 

Sir Poſ. At a Diſtance watching them.] He's ſtrange 
ly ſurpris'd. 

Lewis. Think? why, that there's no Myſtery in it, 
Sir. At leaſt, none that you ought to be diſpleas'd at 
The Meſſage does not look as if it came from on: 
who had a Mind you ſhould give over your Addreſſe 
to her. 

Sir Poſ. Ic works purely. CDA 

Val. Could I but think ſo, Lewis. Oh, the Den 
. „„ 

Lewis. Huſh, huſh, none of theſe Tranſports; yo 
ſee he obſerves us, let's get out of his Sight. 
Dial. But where? What to do? I don't know when 
Jam, nor what I ſay, nor TED 

Lewis. Come, dear Sir, come along — [Aſide.] Bei 
lam, I think, is the fitteſt Place for you at preſent. 

5 Exeunt 

Sir Poſ. So, he's march'd off, with a pick in hi 
Ear. He did not expect ſuch a Meſſage, V1! warran 
him. Now let me go in and ſatisfy Dorinda I: 
glad to find the Education I have given her, pro 
duces ſuch good Fruit in her; Virtue is all ſhe mind 
I find; her Virtue is ſo very nice too, that tis offende. 
at the bare Look of a Man Well, I'll go an' 
cheriſh theſe good Principles in her. LEA 
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SCENE changes to a Room in Sir Poſitive 
Bubble's Houſe. 


Dorinda ſitting at a Table with a Letter ſeal'd up 
in ber Hand. 


Dorin. I'm afraid my Lover is fo blinded by his Paſ- 
| on, that he does not comprehend the Intention of 
my Meſſagez and ſince my Caſe is fo deſperate, and 
I've ſuch an excellent Meſſenger, I'll &en run the risk 
of ſending him another, that ſhall ſpeak more plain- 
1y — But hold — do I know what lam doing? Is not 
this Proceeding of mine liable to the ſevereſt Cen- 
ſure What will the World fay? Nay, what will 
the think of me? To throw off my Sex's Modeſty, and 
'Confeſs an Inclination for a Man, that's almoſt a Stran- 
ger to me — It muſt not be | Puts away the Letter. 
And yet if I do not, what muſt become of me? Why, 
I muſt be marry'd! marry'd to an Old Brute, Tyrant, 
and what's worſe than all, a Fool, and an obſtinate 
Fool. too; | Taking the Letter again.] That, neither, muſt 
not be. No, I'll rather truſt to Yalentine's Honour, 
and the World's Compaſſion —— and ſo Heart take 
Courage! If I am fated ro Miſery, I'd rather ſuffer 
it with one I love, than undergo it with one | loath—— 
but here comes my Jailor. [Puts the Letter in her 
Pocket, and takes her Work. 


Enter Sir Poſitive. 


Sir Poſ. Here, I am come back, Love. 


Dorin. Well. 1 1 
Sir Poſ. Your Meſſage has had its full Effect; our 


Spark's Buſineſs is done compleatly, and ſo let us talk 


of him no more, nor think of him no more; the flut- 
gering Coxcomb only wanted to impoſe on you, and 
"Baugh at you afterwards. Ay, a thing common, a 
Thing very common with theſe tinſel Blades. They 


Have fine Cloaths, Lace and Feathers in abundance 
1 {marc 
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ſmart Wigs, white Teeth and a ſmooth Tongu: 
but I aſſure you, there's a Cloven Foor underneath 
and they are ſeducing Fiends, who endeavour to mak 
a Prey of all female Honour. 

Dorin. So I believe. 

Sir Poſ. Doſt thou ſo — Odd, give me a Kiſs, pir 
me a Kiſs; I will give thee a Kiſs for that. 

Dorin. | Afide.| Oh, the Beaſt. 

Sir Poſ. [Taking a Chair and fitting down by hey. 
And now Girl lay aſide your Work, and hearken u 
me a little. Dorinda, I intend to marry you withi: 
theſe Six Days, for which you ought to admire mj 
Goodneſs, in taking you to the Bed and Embraces o 
a Man, whoſe Heart has refus'd to a hundred Du: 
cheſs Dowagers the Honour it does you. 

Dorin. \ Aſide.] Soh! 5 

Sir Po. Marriage, Dorinda, is a weighty Thing, 
and manifold are the Duties incumbent on a Wite 
Your Sex becomes abſolutely dependent in that State, 
and all the Power is on the Beard-Side: For tho 
Man and Wife be two Halves of one Fleſh, yet the 
one is the ſuperior Half and t' other the inferior, and 
the Obedience which a well diſciplin'd Soldier ſhew: 
to his General, or a Servant to his Maſter is not to be 
compar'd with the Docility, Submiſſion and profoun 
Reſpect, which the Wife owes to her Husband, her 
Chief, her Lord and Maſter —— d'ye mind me, 
Girl? . ' 
Dorin. Yes, Sir Pofitzve, I do mind you, indeed 
and think what you ſay is molt incomparable —— Bu 
pray what did that Coxcomb, Valentine, ſay, whe! 
you deliver'd my Meſſage ? En, 

Sir Poſ. Say? I don't know what he ſaid; when 
does it ſignify whether he ſaid any thing at all or no. 
He would have denied the Thing at firſt ; but when! 
once told him that you ſent me, he was quite ſtruct 
dumb — He'll not come here again, I warrant him. 

Dorin. I'm afraid he will, and that he is cutting ou 
more Work for us yer. 

Sir Poſ. How! what reaſon have you to think fo: 

Dori 
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zun Dorin. You had no ſooner left me, but, juſt throw- 
-ath ing up the Saſh for a little Air, a gay young Fellow 
nak appear'd under the Window, who, with a low Bow, 
and a Compliment from Valentine, flung a Box directly 
into the Room, with a Letter in it, ſeal'd like a 
gi Billft-doux ; I would inſtantly have thrown it back to 
him, but he immediately made off, and left me half 
mad with Vexation and Reſentment. 
her” Sir Poſ. Mercy on us, what a Plot is here! what 
na ſtrange piece of Cunning and Knavery! 
ithi Dorin. My Virtue obliges me to ſend back directly 
m both the Box and Letter to this impertinent Creature 
es d Bur who can I moſt properly fend it by? I would not 
Dur willingly give you the trouble of it, Sir Poſtive 
Sir Po/. Oh! no trouble, no trouble — on the con- 
trary, Sweet-heart, tis a teſtimony of your Love and Fi- 
ung delity to me; *cis with the utmoſt Joy I undertake it, 
Vite and you oblige me by it, more than ] am able ro expreſs. 
tar, Dorin. Here take it then. | 
tho Sir Po/. But hold, let us ſee what the Coxcomb ſays 
the in ir. Abundance of fine Velvet Trumpery, I war- 
and rant him; for 'tis a ſubtle Raſcal. 
news Dorin. Ah! for goodneſs ſake, ſtay, ftay —— don't 
o be open it for the World, Sir Poſitive. 
ound . Sir Poſ. Not open it, why fo? 'twill only be a 
her Laughing: bout for us, Chuck. 
me, Dorin. ¶Aſide.] You are much Miſtaken — [ Hold- 
ing his Hands as be goes to open it.] dear Guardce, let 
Jed, me beg of you not to do it. 
But Sir Poſ. Ay, but why? why? 
when . Dorin. Why! would not he have reaſon to be- 
' lieve that twas I did it? A Woman of ſtrict Honour, 
ahi; Sitz ſhould never dare to open a Letter ſent her by a 
nor, Fellow. The Curiofity one then diſcovers, ſhews a ſecret 
\cn | Reeaſure in hearing one's ſelf flatter'd: No, return 
ruck Bimche Letter this Moment, ſeal'd up as it is, that he 
im. Ay ſee how I deſpiſe him; that he may for ever de- 
ſ x of obtaining his Withes, and no more attempt 
| ike Extravagance. | 
uu Po/. S'bobs, ſhe's in the Right on't —— I am 


charm'd, 
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charm'd, Love, with your Prudence as well as 3 
Virtue I perceive my Inſtructions are rooteq 
her Heart Well, Girl, by fo much Diſcren 

and Honour, you ſhew yourſelf worthy to bet 
Wife. 

Dorin. However, Sir, I would not balk your Cur 
ſity; you have the Letter, you may open it if you ple 

Sir Peſ. No, no, — no not I — lack-a-day, Ih 
no Curioſity; no, no, your Reaſons againſt ir are 
good for that. I'll go and unburthen my ſelf of 

| directly But hark'e me, is not this ſame Box ii 
'twas in, a gold one? 

Dorin. Yes, moſt certainly. 

Sir Poſ. Hum — Why, then, 1 think, you mt 
not ſend back that — keep it on purpoſe to puniſh! 
Knave. Od's me, a good Thought, and ir ſhall 
my Preſent to thee before our Marriage, Dove, 
ſtead of your Diamonds and ſuch ſort of Bawblc 

Dorin. By no Means, Sir Poſitive —— He'll th | 
ſay that I accepted his Preſent, and only ſent b. 
the Letter to make a Shew of my Virtue, and imp. 
upon you — O by no Means. 

Sir Po/. That's right again —— Ay, that's tt 
But I'm ſorry for it — *Tis a wonderful pretty B. 
and I'm ſtrangely loth to part with it methinks, 
it came fo reaſonable. Well, Dear, I'll be back y 
you again very ſoon, therefore wait for me below. 
the Parlour, and ſet your Heart at eaſe, I'll do) 


Buſineſs for you effectually, Il warrant thee. F 
Dorin. | hope you will, Sir, and 1 don't d 
it before you have done. [E 


Sir Po/. How glad am I, how mightily rejoiclM 
ſee this Girl ſo ſtrangely modeſt! What a Treu, 
of Honour have I in my Houſe! To look on the 
Compliments of a Man as Treaſon receive a 5 | 
doux as a high Affront; and to ſend it back t'% 
Spark by me my ſelf ! Wonderful! I'd fain knov 
my Brother's Laſs would have acted thus: Bur 0 
Girls are juſt as — are taught. 4 
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SCENE, the Park. 
Enter Harcourt, Horatio and Martin. 


ar. Well, Raſcal __ 
Mar. My Lord, if you pleaſe, Sir. 
Har. Ay, Raſcal, or my Lord, which you pleaſe, 


re! Sir ; what Progreſs have you made in your Amour? 
of Mar. O! moſt unconſcionable Progreis for the 
X tt. Time. Bur look'e, Sir, I can't pretend to go on any 


farther with it by my ſelf. Unleſs you ſend me ſome 
Tecruits, I muſt raiſe the Siege, for they make moſt 
 Farious Sallics upon me; and I'gad I'm not able to 
and them both. 
hal For. Oh, I'll ſend in my Fellow Reynard, to your Re- 
ve, ef. He has a brave ſprigbtly Gemus, and will make 

Q excellent Colonel, A la- mode. 5 
Mar. Ay, that will do, Sir; let me but have a Man 
t b. of War for my Partner, and we'll fight it our. 
Har. And yet, Horatio, methinks 1 am loth to treat 
em in this manner. | 


al 
P? 


s it. Hor. Ah! Harcourt, the poiſon'd Shirt, I find, ſticks 
YE eie to thy Back yer. —” | 
nks, Har. I muſt confeſs, Horatio, tho' her Uſage of 


me has forfeired my Eſteem, ir could nor ſo ſoon cure 
my Love. I breath'd only for her, and my Heart lived 
Wholely in her; and behold the worthy Recompence! 
Jam rejected with Scorn, and my Footman, becauſe 
DE has a Feather and a Title, receiv'd with open 
ms: Tis inſufferable! Hark'e Martin, be ſure you 
1c'0 ger ſpeak again to me in her Favour, 
MNar. I, Sir! marry Hcav'n forbid. 
hes Har. Never attempt to excuſe her Behaviour, by 
H. yang, 'tis only the effect of Youth, and a lively Ge- 

. and that 'tis natural for young Girls to be fond 

BF lutter, and dazled with Quality — PF ll hear no ſuch 
fo ap logies. | | 
ar. From any body but your ſelf, I ſuppoſe you 


Flor. 
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Hor. Ha, ha, ha! Martin's in the right on't. 
Har. But hark'e, Sirrah, take Care you don't ove: 
act your Part, and let your Affectation run away wit 


your Prudence; don't play the Buffoon inſtead of th 


Beau. 

Mar. Truly, Sir, I know no difference between 'en 

Har. Yes, Sir, — but Extravagance it ſelf may be acte 
extravagantly, and even a Modern Man of Taſte my 
be painted too glaring. _ 

Mar. O dcar, Sir! That's impoſſible —— Why 
Sir, I have heard more Abſurdities about Dreſſing 
Singing, Gallanting, Building, Poetry, Pimping, an 
other Parts of Modern Politeneſs, while I have be 
adjuſting my Lord Apemode's Toupee in a Morning 
than I could utter in a whole Fortnight — But ſe: 
here they are upon us --- Away, Sir, away immediately 


Enter Maria, and Dorothea. 


Dear Frank and Ned, fare you well - 1 hall 
glad to give you a Meeting, Boys, at honeſt Jeptſn; 


when you will. 
Har. My Lord, your Servant —— We'll obey yo! 
Summons at any time. ( Exeunt Har. and Ho 
Mar. Ah, Ladies! is the Sun riſen at laſt? I hy 
been expiring all this Morning tor want of the anima 


ing Rays of your Beauty. 


Maria. We are juſt come from the Lev&e, my Lord 
and were ſurpris'd we did not ſee your Lordſhip ther 
Mar. O dear, Madam, why, why, a couple of di 
ty Fellows, that you ſaw juſt now part from me, har 
kept me here theſe two Hours; and moſt cruelly pe 
ſecuted me with their ruſticated Converſation. f 
Maria. What, Harcourt / that ſtiffen'd Mortal, that 


H ridiculouſly exact always. Heavens! has hen 


Friend that will be ſo charitable as to adviſe him abo 
his ſtrange Forms? 
Mar. An odd Creature, upon my Taſte, and carri 
ſuch an aukward Air about, that every Sight of hit 
is a ſwinging Laugh, ha, ha, ha! | 
Doro. Then, there was my Lover, I think, wi 
hin 
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bin ; that eternal Reaſoner, Horatio, who by all that's 
tous had rhe Conſcience to keep me a full Hour 
it of my Chariot in the Hear of the Sun. 


Maria. Ay, my Dear, that is the queereſt tittle tattle 
Put——one that has always the Art of ſaying no- 


thing to you, with a World of Circumlocution. You 
ep never know what he's talking about, and all 
you're liſt' ning to, is a mere Noiſe. 
Doro. Oh! There's nothing more my Averſion except 
that Mortal, Lord Treatall we met juſt now, who has 
invited the whole Town to Dinner with him to day. 
Mar. Ay, he owes all his Merit to his Cook; the 
only buſineſs of his Liſe is a Bill of Fare, and the only 
proper place for him to ſee Company is at his Table. 
Doro. And no body keeps a better. 
Maria. True, if He were away. But, as he conſtantly 
ſerves up himſelf, Fool is always a ſtanding Diſh at it. 
Mar. Then he's perpetually ſurrounded with Syco- 
phant Poets, or Politicians; and the gloomy Sempro- 


Doro. Ay, what think you of him now? 
Maria. Oh ! as proud as Lucifer Self-conceit has ſwoln 
him to the ſize of a Camel. Being out of place himſelf, 
he's always quarrelling with every one that's in. He 
never fails Curſing the Court once in twenty four 
ours for his daily Exerciſez and there's never a 
Grant made, or Place fill'd up, or a Patent paſs'd; but 
he exclaims ar the barbarous Injuſtice of ir, becauſe it 
Was not, as it ought to be, conferr'd on himſelf, 
Mar. Ha, ha, ha, exquiſitely Pictureſque. S'lifez 
Ladies, you are as perfect in the Converſatton of this 
d of the Town, as if you had been bred up here. 


u'll ſlay your Reputations by Thouſands and Ten 


Thouſands. 


Maria. Why, truly, my Lord, I hope in a little 
pc we ſhall become ſociable Creatures, and fit to 
TEanverſe with the humane Part of our Species; for; 
lay the Truth, we have ſerv'd a kind of Appren- 
Ugethip to it. We were under the 'Tutorage of the 
ire Mrs. S/anderwell, the whole Seaſon, at Bath, laſt 
9 A 4 * Mars 
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Mar. Ah, poor Slanderwell! that was an excellen 
dear, good-natur'd Creature. N 4 

Maria. Was! what d'ye mean? 

Mar. She is no more! 

Doro. No more! | 

Mar. No ſhe loſt her laſt Thouſand t'oth 
Night at the Maſquerade, in the Habit of a Rom 
22 ; and then went home, and ſhook Hands wil 
the World. . 

« As Fair, as Fearleſs, and as full reſolv'd, 

„ As any Greek, or Roman of them all. 

Maria. I don't underſtand you, my Lord. 

Mar. Why ſhe took a Doſe of Generous Lau 
num, Madam, that's all—— A pretty free Glaſs « 
Aqua Mortis, and ſo chous'd her Ill-Fortune at once. 

Maria. Poor Creature! I am ready to weep fo 
her— and yet I ſcarce pity her neither, ſhe dy'di 

_ politely. 

Mar. Oh very politely! yes, yes, very polite 
Laudanum is the tip-top of the Faſhion at preſent. | 

Maria. Ob, tis the moſt charming genteel wi 
of doing the Thing, when People are a little out « 
Humour with the World. And then one muſt nec 

look fo compos'd after it too. 

Doro. True—and one would not care to lod 
frightful when one's dead. 
Maria. But what a pity it is, that it ſhould be po 
luted, as it too often is, by the unhallow'd Hands « 
vulgar Wretches! 5 

Mar. That's true, indeed; and I think *ris a ſhan 
the Vulgar ſhould be ſuffered to make ſuch an be 
nonrable End. 'J 

Doro. But there's no keeping the Creatures fro!" 
mimicking their B:trers. ; 

Mar. "That's very right, for *rwas but t' other Di; 

that I overheard two of my own Footmen ſetting i 
for Free-Thinkers; and, o' my Conſcience, they ral: 
as well on the Affair, and talk'd as ſmartly againſt S 
perſtition and Prieſtcraft, and going to Church, a 
all that, as the beſt of us all could ha? done, 


Aim 
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4 * 1ria. Inſolent Animals! r 
Mar. Ay, for theſe are Privileges, which People o 
Herding and Diſtiaction only ſhould enjoy But, 

me Ladies, there's a new Play to be rchears'd this 

Morning, which 1 ſhould be glad to uſher you to. 


the Maria. Nay, Couſin, this Offer is not to be refus'd. 
Wm ar. Bur, I beg you'll give it a Character; for I'm 
wit ag'd to ſupport it. *Fis the Cuſtom here, you 
moſt know, for Authors to come and read to us Per- 
ſons of Quality their new Performances, that we may 
ſpread their Reputation; and I'll leave you to imagine, 
the Pit dare contradi& us. For my part, I'm very 
audi punctual in this reſpect, and when I have once de 
{s « @ Promiſe to a Poet, I'm ſure to cry out, That's ne, 


DC. before the Candles are lighted. 5 
p fo | Maria. Very well, my Lord, ſince we are inftru- 
ed, we ſhall cry up every thing that's ſaid. 
Mar. Then, to let you into a Secret, Ladies, you 
ite) mult know, 1 have wrote a Play my ſelf, which I 
NM. deſign'd to have had acted, bur that the raſcally Play- 
ers had the Inſolence to ſay there was no Wit in it. 
But, come Madam, ttis time, if we would be there 
arithe Beginning. 

Maria. Oh my Lord, we'd not loſe a Speech, for 
the Univerſe. PRs 


Lewis. Troth Sir, I don't know what it is, nor what 
ir means. A Box and a Letter, I think the old Sa- 
ge ſaid, which Dorinda had receiv'd from you, 
Which ſhe is mighty angry about, and returns the Let- 


; fro!” without ever opening it Dear Sir, open it 

your ſelf, and read it quickly, and let's fee whether I 
Du ei out in my Conjectures or not. * 
agu , Valentine [Reads.] 


Ut ; 3 ＋ on't queſtion but this Letter will very much ſurpriſe 
b, a on; and both my Deſign in writing, and the Manner 


ah erding it may be thought very raſh in me. But my 
a; — 


D 3 Con- 
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Condition will ſuffer me to obſerve no Forms. The 4. 
prehenſion of a detefied Marriage, with which I an 
threaten'd within fix Days, makes me venture at any thing, 
and as I'm determin'd to deliver my ſelf from it at a 
rate, I thought it better to chooſe you, than deſpair. In 
have for ſome time, by your Actions, given me Reaſy 
to gueſs at your - [nclinations; and I would not have yu 
think that the Difficulties I'm under, are the only Cai 
of my favourable Sentiments for you, tho" they inde 
could only oblige me to diſcover em in this Manner, ani © 
break thro" the Formalities which the Decency of my St 
requires — If you have Humanity in your Soul, you'll of. | 
fiſt me ſpeedily — and if you have Honour in your Brea, 
youll do it in a Manner that ſhall be the leaſt injurimi 
to the Reputation of the difireſs'd Dorindi 
Lewis. Well, Sir, is not this Contrivance an Original 
Val. Ves, now Lewis, | think her perfectly adors 
ble. Theſe Strokes of her Wit and Friendſhip ad: 
freſh Fewel to my Paſſion. Her Underſtanding, I ſee 
is as beautiful as her Perſon, and this Diſcovery of he 
Affection, is ſo far from being any Reproach to he 
Modeſty, that it convinces me all female Virtue (# 
we young Fellows think,) does not lie in Grimace; 
but that rhe Subſtance is theirs as well as the Shi 
dow. All that her dear Heart felt, has her honel 
Hand here written; In Terms roo fo moving, fo ſulld 
Goodneſs, ſo exquiſitely frank as well as tender — jul 
as pure Nature ſpeaks, and noble generous. Sentiment 
ſuggeſt. | Reads again.] If you have Humanity in yi! 
Soul, afſiſt me ſpeedily; and if you have Houour in yu 
Breaſt, do it in a Manner that ſhall be the leaſt inquridi 
zo the Reputation of the diſtreſt Dorinda. Sure, new, 
yet was Wretch ſo void of either, as not to liſten t! 
ſuch a Call as this. | | 
Lewis. Sir, pray pocket up your Letter for the pt 
ſent, and reſerve your Comment upon it till anotht | 
Opportunity; for here's our Gentlemani upon cn 


Hcels again. 


Enter Fir Poſitive Bubble. 
Lewis. | Making up to him] Your humble abs 
| | | : 90 
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„ Fir, 1 have return'd the Letter to my Maſter, Sir. 
T ou'd you pleaſe to have any thing more with me, Sir? 


4 an 7+ .: | . 9 "4 1 - 
Þ i J. Ves, Sir, I'd have you hang'd if I could; 
I 72 5 can't be done Netze, I'd have you ad- 
a Ie your Maſter to give us no more Diſturbance of 
1 bis Kind again. f 

Yan 8 Lewis. Sir, my Maſter's here, if you pleaſe to ſpeak 
„ him your ſclf. 2 
10 Sir Poſ. Well, Mr. Foppington, will you ſend Love- 
wen Ferrers with Gold Boxes again? You ſec how your 
ani Precious Preſents are receiv'd. Tis waſting Powder 

vr ol kill Sparrows, I aſſure you, Sir. The Girl is wiſe, 
a And has plac'd her whole Affection on me, ſo you had 
. better march off and attack ſome other Place. 
%% a. Your Merit, Sir, I muſt confeſs, is too great 
aer an Obſtacle to my Addreſſes, and you are bleſs'd with 
ina; oy many Accompliſhments, both of Body and Mind, 
do hat 'tis Folly in me to diſpute Dorinda's Love with you. 
) add $ Sir Po. Very true We know it. in 
Ife Pal. Yes Sir, I here quit all my Pretenſions to you; 
Zo put then ler a miſerable Lover, whoſe Torment you 
* z re the Cauſe of, obtain one Favour of you however. 


Sir Po/. I don't know that, till I hear what it is. 
Val. "Tis only this, that you would aſſure the 


= Charming Dorinda of the Purity as well as the Sincerity 

ont pk my Paſſion for her, and that I never entertain'd a 

_— Thought which might offend her Honour. 

u Sir p, Very well. 
cog Val. That having my Fortune as well as Inclina- 

Jus tions in my own Power, my utmoſt Ambition was to 

| have fix'd them both upon her, had not your more 

„ *Fortunate Deſtiny prov'd a Bar to my Hopes. 

net, Sir Poſ. Right. | = 
en? Pal. That happen what will, I ſhall love her to ' 


my lateſt Gaſp, and that nothing could have pur an 

2 nf El Po 5 
end to my eager Addreſſes, but the juſt Regard [ 
have for your ſuperior Merit. 
Sir Po/. You ſpeak wiſcly. | 
Val. And when you have inform'd her of this, tell | 
I 


4 


vat! her likewiſe, that if ſhe can think of any Method by 
vo Sy . | | 
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which 1 may more effectually demonſtrate the Honour | 
of my intentions, let her but make me acquainted | * 
with ir, and l'll not be flack in the Exccution. 
Sir Poſ. Very well, very well, Þ'il go preſently and 
tell her what you ſay, which I'm ſure will pleaſe her, 
But tcaik*ye, young Man, as you ſeem to deal fo frank- . ſo 
ly with me, and reſign your Pretenſions with ſo much 
Honour; I'll give you one piece of Advice — Getrid of *ZÞfo 
this fooliſh Paſſion as ſoon as you can, d'ye hear me? o 
don't ler it hang about you, like a Third-day's Ague, 5 
to vex the poor Hart of thee, don't; no, don't, I | Je 
y, ha, ha, ha! INV 
Val. Vil take your Advice, Sir, and ſeek an effec- 
tual Remedy for it as ſpeedily as poſſible z and fo fare- | 
wel, Sir. Aide] What a ſpecial Cully have we to | 1 
deal with! [ Exit. 
Sir Poſ. Ha. ba, ha! ] could not help laughing at 
him, and yet I pity the poor Wretch too; yes I do 
pity him with all my Heart, for it muſt be a ſad 
thing to love ſo violently, and yer deſpair at the ſame 
„me. But he was a filly Dog to take it in his Head 
to beſiege a Fort which 1 was Maſter of. 
When Love and Duty guard the Virgin's Breaſt, 
The Coxcumb's weak Attempts are all a Jeſt. | Exit, 
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ACT IV. SCENE | 


SCENE 8 Room in Sir Humphry 
Henpeck's Houſe. 


Sir Humphry Henpeck and Freelove meeting. 


Free. 81 Humphiy, your Servant. | 
Sir Hum, Mr. Freelove, I'm your very hum- 
ble Servant, I'm much pleas'd to ſee you here, Sir. 
Free. 
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Free. Then hope, Sir, you'll be pleas'd with what 
brought me here you have known young Har- 
court for ſome Time, I think, Sir Humphry. 

Sir Hum. Ay, marry have I, and known him fo 
well, that 1 know few young Fellows that deſerve 
fo well. 

Free. l'm glad to hear you have fo great a Value 
for him; for 'tis on his Account, I'm come to wait 
on you. 

Sir Hum. I was acquainted with his Father in m 
Journey to Rome; he was a very honeſt Gentleman, 


Mr. Freelove. : 
© Free. | know it, Sir. 
Sir Hum. We were then but Eight and Twenty 


; 
: | 
f 


14 


Tears of Age, and a couple of jovial Blades, adod. 
Free. I don't doubt it. 
Sir Hum. We whisk'd the Roman Ladies about, and 
made ſome Noſes ſwell, let me tell you; our Pranks 
then was all that was talk'd of. 
Free. This is all mighty well, Sir Hamphry; but 
to come to Buſineſs. Harcourt, I know, has a ver 
great Eſteem for your Daughter, and as I wiſh the 
_ young Fellow very well, I thought my Application 
in his Favour might facilitate the Affair. 
Sir Hum. Mr. Freelove, there's nothing I more de- 
ſire than ſuch an Alliance. He was here himſelf bur 
© yeſterday on the ſame Buſineſs, when the Jade prov'd 
a little reſty, it ſeems, and thereby gave ſome Diſ- 
= guſt. But he muſt not mind that; adod, when I was 
als young as he is, I did not regard a Girl's flouncing 
Ia little. „ 
Free. But how does my Lady approve of the De- 
ſign, Sir {{umphry ? we had beſt ſpeak to her 
Sir Hum. No Matter, no Matter; I approve of it, 
that's enough. 3 | 
= Free. Bur t'won't be amiſs to have her Conſent too; 
= Things will go on the ſmoother. 
Sir Hum. There's no need on't, I'll anſwer for my 
Wife, and take the Buſineſs upon my ſelf. 
Hiee. Be it ſo: I'll leave you then to ſpeak to her, 
— 
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and will return again preſently to hear what you hae 


done. 


Sir Hum. O, tis done already, ſince 'tis my Plen. 


ſure; but here ſhe comes, IL'Il let her know my In. 
tention directly. [ Exit Freelove. 


Enter Lady Henpeck. 


Sir Hum. Soh! Wife; I'm glad you are come, fo M 


I've ſomething to 


La. Hen. Pray, Sir Humphry, learn to ſpeak to me 
in a more civil Manner. Will you never leave off, 
that barbarous Ruſticity of Behaviour? I muſt tel! 
you, Sir, I don't underſtand being treated ſo familiar. 


ly. Sob, Wife, indeed! 


Sir Hum. Well, my Lady; then, if it muſt be ſo - 
I have an Affair of Importance to talk to you about, 
and therefore, laying aſide Ceremony, heark you me 


a little! 


La. Hen. Heark you me a little! O horrible! was | © 
there ever ſuch a Phraſe! Why, Sir Humphry, will 
you be always murdering of all Grammar and Con- 


ſtruction thus? | 


Sir Hum. S'bobs and Budakins, I can bear no long -I 


er; I muſt ſpit my Venom, let what will come | 


of it. D'ye ſee me, Wife? this ridiculous Nicety, 


and farcical Affectation of Learning and Taſte, and 1 
the Duce knows what, makes you laugh'd at every, 
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where for a downright Madwoman. 
La. Hen. How 


Trumpery, and remove out of the Garret that mon- 


8 
o , 


Sir Hum. Yes, your being always poring over Book:! 
thus, is mere Frenzy: and except a great Plutarch, that! 


<8 
5 q 


I keep thy Bands in, you ought to burn all this uſeleſs ] 


ſtrous Teleſcope, that's enough to frighten one. You ? 
ſhouid not meddle with what's done in the Moon, 


but what's done in your own Family a little more. In 


ſhort, this Humour of yours has infatuated rhe whole!“ 


Houſe, They know the Motions of Venus, Satum ! 


and Mars, ail whom I have nothing to do with; and ] 
underſtand every thing but what they ought to under- 


A 


ſtand. La. An. 
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Lu. Hen. Very well, Sir. 

Sir Hum. To reaſon, forſooth, is the Buſineſs of my 

Houſe; ſo that reaſoning has baniſh'd all Reaſon out 
of it—— and I have a Heap of Servants, without ever 
being ſerv'd. One, in reading Poetry, burns my 

Meat; another, when I call tor Drink, ſqueaks in 

Recitativo. 

L.. Hen. How this Groſſneſs of Imagination ſhocks 
me! Is the Body, that Rag, of any Importance? no, 
our only Concern ought to be nouriſhing the Mind, 
with the Food of Learning. 


on't. You may call it a Rag if you pleaſe, but 
| © that Rag 1s dear to me; and that ſame Food of 
the Mind is but airy Nouriſhment for't. But I fay 
again, Wife, that a Woman's Library ought to be no- 
thing but a 'Thimble or two, a Thread-Paper, and a 
2 ſufficient Quantity of Pins and Needles. 


to go on? have you ne'er another Bolt ro ſhoot ? 
FF: Sir Hum. | Aſide.) S'bud ſhe begins to look like her 
ſelt, I muſt give over in time, or we ſhall be all in 
2 the Suds here— No, Love, let's talk no more of 
' 2 this, but come to the Buſineſs I wanted to conſult 
you upon. Our Girl, you know, is now ripe for Ma- 
| 7 rrimony, and I think we ſhould do well to find out 
2 Match for her. 2 
La. Hen. Oh, don't you take any care about that 
I have provided a Husband for her already. 

Sir Hum. But I have one propos'd to me that I 
have a great ReſpeCt for, and that is young Harcourt z 
you know him, my Dear, | 
* La. Hen. Yes, Sir Humphry, better than you know 

him, or than he knows himielf. I know him to be 

an Ignoramus, Sir. : 

Sir Hum. In troth, that may be, but however, he's 
allow'd by every Body to be a Gentleman of Honour, 
Wit, Courage and Diſcretion. 


La. Hen. How, Sir! I have no Judgment at all 
then, I ſuppoſe. 5 


Sir Hum. 


| > Sir Hum. My Body is my ſelf, and I'll take care 


La. Hen. Mighty well, wiſe Sir; won't you pleaſe 
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Sir Hum. Softly Duck, I don't ſay that. 
La. Hen. W hat, are you reſoly'd to maintain h. 
Cauſe? 


Sir Hum. No not I, bur what's his Fault ? 


La. Hen. Are you fo ſottiſh, as to take his Par 1 


againſt all Senſe and Reaſon? 

Sir Hum. By no Means, my Lady. But what's hi; 
Crime? 

La. en. I'll warrant, you'd repreſent it as a thing 
of no Conſequence, inſtead of being in a Rage with 
him, as you ought to be. 


Sir Hum. No, no, my Jewel, | am in a Rage, „ 


a horrible Rage; and I wiſh 1 had the Raſcal here. 
But after all, what has he done tho'? 

La. Hen. Done! Why, he had the Impudence to ſaß 
m my Hearing, that Learning in Women was like 
Drunkenneſs in Men— only made em both ridiculous! 
and impertinent. . 
Sir Hum. Is that all? 

La. Hen. What, don't you think it an unpardona- 


ble Aﬀeront ? 


Sir Hum. Yes, yes, yes to be ſure. 

La. Hen. I ſhould have been glad to have ſeen you 
gone about to excuſe it. 

Sir Hum Lack-a-day, Love! I don't intend to do 
any ſuch thing. 


La. Hen. Or after this, would you fo much as think 


of giving him your Daughter? No, but there's a 
young Nobleman now in the Houle, Lord Apemode 


he calls himſelf. He's a Man ſomething like a Man; 43 


a Man of Wit, a Man of Politeneſs, a Man of Judg- | 
ment, and a Man of Gallantry. And 1 hope, Sir 


Humphry, you'll give me leave to be a better Tae | 


of theſe things than you are. 


Sir Hum. To be ſure, you are, Wife. Ay, ay, to 4 


be fare. 


La. Hen. Very well, Sir; then don't offer to ſpeak 1 
a Word againſt my Choice. II go and ſettle it with 
our Daughter directly. Don't pretend to argue with |þ 


me, for Pa re olv'd, and that's Reaſon enough. 


LExit Lady Fenrack. 2 
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Enter Freelove. 


Free. Well, Sir Humphry, my Lady's gone I per- 
Feive—you have open'd the Affair to her? 
n Sir Hum. Yes, yes. 

Free. With what Succcis? has ſhe given her Con- 
u ent? ̃ 

Sir Hum. Not quite, yet. 
Free. Does ſhe refuſe ? 


4 


Ih 


p 3 £ 

? Sir Hum. No. 

Free. Does ſhe take Time to conſider ? 

n Sir Hum. No, no, ſhe never takes Time to conſi- 


der But ſhe has propos'd another Man. 


: Free. Another Man! 
” Sir Hum. Yes, one Lord Apemode, I think, that 
+ ſhe's mighty fond of. f 
„% Free. What! that inſignificant Coxcomb, that Re- 
_*railer of other People's Wit and Verſes; I'd as ſoon 
* marry my Daughter fo an Echo Pray, what An- 
. #* ſwer did you make her? 


PAY 


Sir Hum, None at all —for if I had, I ſhould have 
pull'd an old Houſe about my Ears. 


; » Free. A fine Reaſon | fide) However, you inſiſted 


upon Harcourt's being the Man. 

Sir Hum. No, for finding ſhe was reſoly'd on t'other, 
I thought 'twas better let alone. 

Free. Is it poſſible, Sir Humphry, a Man can be fo 
irreſolute as to give his Wife ſuch an abſolute Power 
over him, and be afraid to contradict whatever ſhe's 
= ſer on? . 
Sir Hum. You ſpeak of it with a great deal of Eaſe, 
Mr. Freelove; but you don't know what a Fury ſhe is 
when tac once gets into the Humour. She makes a 
great tir about Philoſophy, but ſhe's never the leſs 
paſſionate for it; and if ſhe's croſs'd never fo little in 
ga anyof her Whims, a horrible Tempeſt enſues for a 
Fortnight at leaſt. Whenever ſhe begins her Noiſe, 
I é know not where to hide me, ſhe's ſuch a Dragon; 
an yer notwithſtanding all this, I'm forc'd to call 
ber my Heart and my Life, 


Free. 
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ridiculous Ninny, for ſix Lines of other People's Poe. 
try ſcurvily repeated? 1 


and will give her to whom I pleaſe. | 


am. You ſhall judge who wears the Breeches here. 
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Free. Her Power, Sir Humphry, is founded upp 
nothing but your Weakneſs. Can't you for once n. 
ſolve to ſhew your ſelf a Man, and beſo bold as to ſay. | 
J will have it ſo. Will you let your Daughter be f. Þ 
crific'd to her Whims, and give all your Wealth to:; 


Sir Hum. What you ſay, is true, Mr. Freelove ; ald 
I'm reſolv'd for the future to pluck up Courage. x 
Free. That's well ſaid. SEL | 8 
Sir Hum. Tis a ſhameful thing to be under a Wife;* ® 
Command. * 
Free. Right. 4 
Sir Hum. She has play'd upon my eaſy Temper. ] 
Free. True. 1 b 
Sir Hum. Led me by the Noſe like an Ass. Fw 
Free. She has ſo. | OM | 1 
Sir Hum. But I'll preſently make her know that 
my Daughter's my Daughter; that I am her Maſter, * 


Free. Ay, now you talk ſomething like. A 


8 
ro 


Sir Hum. Come along with me, Mr. Freelove, and MW 


you ſhall be Witneſs of my Reſolution. I have born 
it too long, but will now ſhew my ſelf a Man in ſpite 4 
of all the Wives in Chriſtendom. But come, we'll! 
go in, and take a Bumper or two firſt, that we may 
ftand it out the ſtouter. | 

Free. With all my Heart, Sir Humphry; tis provi- 


dently thought of. 


Sir Hum. Ay, Sir, and then you ſhall ſee what 1 b 


Exeunt. 
Sir Poſitive Bubble and Dorinda. 


Sir Pof. Never ſure was poor Raſcal ſo Thunder- | © 
truck as this Valentine, when I reryrn'd him his Let- | © 
ter unopen'd. He now deſpairs of all Hope, and has | 
quite drawn off; but he conjur'd me to tell you, that | 
bis Love for you was the moſt pure and honourable, þ - 
that his utmoſt Ambition was te haye made you his 
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ite, and by that means, Miſtreſs both ot his Incli- 
tions and Fortune; and that nothing could have pur 
In End to his Addreſſes, bur the juſt Regard he has 
fk. Sr my ſuperior Merit. | 
Dorin. | Afide} I am glad I'm not deceiv'd in him. 
c lis Looks always told me the Innocence of his Paſ- 
ion. | 


Sir Poſ. At the ſame Time he bid me aſſure you, 
mat he ſhould {till love you to his lateſt Gaſp, poor 
Puppy! and that if you can think of any Method by 
which he can more effectually prove it, if you'll but 
make him acquainted with it, he'll not be ſlack in the 
xecution. 55 8 

Dorin. Aſide] Very well, I now my Meſſenger then. 
Sir Po/. Thele are his very Words; and truly, 
Dove, I'm fo far from blaming him, chat I hear- 
| Aily pity his Misfortune. 

Dorin. I'm ſorry, Sir Poſitive, you ſhould pity a Man 


* 
* 
„* 
. 


r, that I ſo much abhor, for if you had that Love for 


1 8 
2 


bave receiv'd from his Addreſſes. 
d 6 Sir Poſ. But, Sweetheart, he did not know your 
Inclinations before I told him; and the Honeſty of his 
e Intention | | 
Dorin. Is the endeavouring then to run aw 
with People, ſuch an honeſt Intention? Is it the Part 
of a Man of Honour to lay a Plot for carrying me 
off, and marrying me by Violence? Could I have 
endur'd Life after ſuch an Infamy ? 
Sir P/. How! | 
Dorin. Yes, indeed, the inſolent Creature talks of 
obtaining me by Force, I hear; and I can't imagine 
for my Part, by what ſecret Practices he came to the 
Z Knowledge of our being to be marry'd ſo ſoon, ſince 
II knew nothing of it my ſelf, till yeſterday you told 
me ſo. Bur 'tis certain, he's acquainted with it, and 
2 vow's to prevent it. 
Sir Po. Vow's, a Fool! lack-a-day, what do his 
2 Vows ſignify? . 
Dorin. For Shame! your Mildneſs encourages his 
Folly. 


me you pretend, you'd be ſenſible of the Affront I 
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Folly. If you had talk'd roundly to him, he would hay 
fear'd your Rage, as much as my Reſentment ; 6 
"ris ſince my returning his Letter, that he has formyÞ © 
this Deſign, and as tar as I can perceive, he preſume, | % 
= truly, that | have no manner of Averſion to him, and! 
that whatever the World thinks, I ſhould look on H 
as no hard Bargain ro exchange you for him. by 
Sir Po/. Oh Fool! Fool! no hard Bargain, quotha<| XZ 
a flimſy-back'd, ſpindle-thank'd, feather-brain'd Son! . 
of a fine Lady! „„ _— 
Dorin. Alas! Sir Poſitive, he impoſes upon you) 3 
with his ſpecious Affirmations. I'm very unhappy, þ 5 
I'm fure, that after all the Care I take to live with! 
Honour and Reputation, I muſt ſtill be expos'd to! 
the Mortification of his infamous Attempts againſt |? 
me: WW” 
Sir Poſ. | Aſide] What a virtuous Creature am II t 
bleſs'd with! | —_ 
| Dorin. For my part, I declare, unleſs you exert | * 
your ſelf againſt him, and find ſome way to rid me 
of his continual PeNecution, I'll give up every thing, 
and no longer endure theſe repeated Affronts. 7 
Sir Poſ. Dear Jewel, don't be ſo much concern'd, F ? 
Fear nothing, nor regard nothing. I am your Cham 
pion, and no Harm {hall befall thee. 4 
Dorin. Oh! nay, Sir, if you don't regard it, I've 
no more to ſay. I beg your Pardon for giving you 
all this Trouble. He's a very honeſt Man, and means 
no Harm. I begin to have a better Opinion of him 


my ſelf. | 1 
g Sir Poſ. No, no, I don't ſay that, I don't ſay that.. 
= He's a raſh, hot-headed, raſcally Scoundrel, and Iil Ae 
j go find him our, and ſing him ſuch a Tune —— . 
0 Dorin. Do then, this Moment, dear Sir, and F It 
| be ſure you rattle him off. Tell him, that 'tis in þ . 


vain to deny his Intentions; that I was inform'd Þ 7} 
from very good Hands, of his Deſign to watch our! 
Houſe from this very Day, and to take the firſt Op- 
portunity of carrying me off by Force. But that! 
after this Notice, I defy him to ſurprize me, and 2 1 
les 
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4 eſs he would bring ſome Misfortune on himſelf, he 
Huſt take care not to be told things twice over. 
Sir Poſ. I'll be ſure to be punctual, and tell him 


— n 
— . ——_— 


— — — 


8 
by 
5 
* 
* E 
3 4 
y 
4 
J 


— — 


Dorin. But do it in a Tone that may convince him, 
it comes from my Hcart. | 

Sir Po/. That I will, verily, my Life. 

* Dorin. And pray, Sir Poſitive, make all the haſte you 
tan; 1'llgo into my Cloſet in the mean time, and 
neditate on thoſe excellent Inſtructions you gave me to 
> Day. I ſhall be impatient *rill you return. I languiſh 
f you are our of my Sight a ſingle Moment. [ Exit. 
Sir Poſ. Go, go, go you dear, charming, lovely— 
1 wk my Heart, I don't know what Name ſweet e- 
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nough to give thee. Ay, this is as Women ought 

Fro be, and not like your Coquets, and prancing Sluts 
1 that think the more Fellows they have at their Heels, the 

better Ah! theſe are ſad Times for poor Husbands, 
and Virtue is precious, very precious! But what do 
e ſtand here for? ſhe may juſtly blame me for being 
„ Mo dilatory in an Affair that gives her ſo much Con- 


Ficern — and on my Account too. un. 
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s CE N E Changes to Sir Humphry 
1 Henpeck's Hon ſe. 1 


nter Lady Henpeck, Maria, Dorothea, and Martin. 
| La. Hen. I muſt confeſs, my Lord, I was prejudi- 
ced in your Favour from the firſt Moment I ſaw you, 
and I muſt own | have a (ſuperlative Deſire to con- 
tract ſome Alliances with Families of Quality, in or- 


4 


der to enoble the Blood of the Henpecks. 
Mar. Madam, your Ladyſhip judges extremely 
right. Who of any Spirit or Soul in the Univerle 
| Fxould marry their Daughter to a ſneaking hidebound 
Tir, whoſe only Pride is, that he has g what be 
s and therefore lives within Bornds, as they 
| — term 


0 * 
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that whatever the World thinks, | ſhould look on n Wt 


bleſs'd with! 


pion, and vo Harm {hall befall thee. 


go find him our, and ſing him ſuch a Tune —— 


Folly. If you had talk'd roundly to him, he would har? 
fear'd your Rage, as much as my Reſentment; fy Þ * 
"ris ſince my returning his Letter, that he has form! 
this Deſign, and as tar as I can perceive, he preſume, Þ % 
truly, that | have no manner of Averſion to him, and! 


as no hard Bargain ro exchange you for him. * 
Sir Poſ. Oh Fool! Fool! no hard Bargain, quotha- % 
a flimſy-back'd, ſpindle-thank'd, feather-brain'd Son! »4 
of a—— fine Lady! | of 

Dorin. Alas! Sir Poſitive, he impoſes upon you 
with his ſpecious Affirmations. I'm very unhappy,, 
I'm ſure, that after all the Care I take to live with! 


Honour and Reputation, I muſt till be expos'd tof 4. 
the Mortification of his infamous Attempts againſt þ * 


me. Yen 7. = 
Sir Poſe. | Afide] What a virtuous Creature am I 


Dorin. For my part, I declare, unleſs you exen} : 
your ſelf againſt him, and find ſome way to rid me] 4 
of his continual PeNecurion, I'll give up every thing, 
and no longer endure theſe repeated Affronts. E 

Sir Poſ. Dear Jewel, don't be ſo much concern'd, F ; 
Fear nothing, nor regard nothing. I am your Cham-' ; 


Dorin. Oh! nay, Sir, if you don't regard it, T've -» # 
no more to ſay. I beg your Pardon for giving you 
all this Trouble. He's a very honeſt Man, and means 
no Harm. I begin to have a better Opinion of him Þ +» 

Sir Poſ. No, no, I don't fay that, I don't ſay that.. 
He's a raſh, hot-headed, raſcally Scoundrel, and Il þ 3 


Dorin. Do then, this Moment, dear Sir, and! 
be ſure you rattle him off. Tell him, that 'tis in- 


vain to deny his Intentions; that I was inform'd | : 


from very good Hands, of his Deſign to watch out! 
Houſe from this very Day, and to take the firſt Op- 
portunity of carrying me off by Force. But that? 
after this Notice, I defy him to ſurprize me, and . 4 
les] 
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N eſs he would bring ſome Misfortune on bimſelf, he 
muſt take care not to be told things twice over. 

Sir P/. I'll be ſure to be punctual, and tell him 

| all 


61 comes from my Heart. 
Sir Po/. That I will, verily, my Life. 
Dorin. And pray, Sir Poſitive, make all rhe haſte you 


| "tan; I'llgo into my Cloſet in the mean time, and 


* Sir Po/. Go, go, go you dear, charming, lovely— 
od's my Heart, | don't know what Name ſweet e- 
nough to give thee. Ay, this is as Women ought 


that think the more Fellows they have at their Heels, the 
better Ah! theſe are ſad Times for poor Husbands, 
and Virtue is precious, very precious! But what do 
II ſtand here for? ſhe may juſtly blame me for being 
ſo dilatory in an Affair that gives her ſo much Con- 


cern — and on my Account too. | Exit. 

1 SC J 
15 C E N E Changes to Sir Humphry 
| i Henpeck's Houſe. 
Þþ 


nter Lady Henpeck, Maria, Dorothea, and Martin. 


| ; + La. Hen. I muſt confeſs, my Lord, I was prejudi- 


and I muſt own | have a ſuperlative Deſire to con— 


tract ſome Alliances with Families of Quality, in or- 


der to enoble the Blood of the Henpecłs. 
Mar. Madam, your Ladyſhip judges extremely 
right. Who of any Spirit or Soul in the Univerſe 


Cir, whoſe only Pride is, that he has get what he 
| has, and therefore lives within Bornds, as they 
3 ä E term 


Dorin. But do it in a Tone that may convince him, 


meditate on thoſe excellent Inſtructions you gave me to 
Day. I ſhall be imparient *rill you return. I languiſh. 
jf you are our of my Sight a ſingle Moment. [ Exit. 


Fro be, and not like your Coquets, and prancing Sluts 


" in your Favour from the firſt Moment I ſaw you, 


would marry their Daughter to a ſneaking hidebound 
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term it? Who expects a Wife ſhould be a men! 
Drudge, and think of nothing but her Family aut 
Children? | 1 
Maria. 
Doro. 8 Fogh! 1 
Mar. Now a Woman that marries one of us, II 
quite another thing; and therefore your wealthy C 
tizens are very much in the righr to diſpoſe of thei! © 1 
Daughters at this End of the Town. Here we knoy| i 
how to make a Gentleman-like uſe of their Fortune, i 
and treat them as they deſerve to be treated. It 
La. Hen. Tis a great Abuſe to us, my Lord, v} + 
make the Extent of our Underſtanding reach no far| * f 
ther than to judge of the Air of a Petticoat, or th 1 
Pattern of a Brocade. E 
Maria. But we are reſoly'd to riſe higher, mf * 
Lord, and ſet our Wits at Liberty. I 
Doro. And ſhew the World that our Sex is as muciÞ - 
| ſuperior within as it is without. = 
Mar. Madam, I adore the Brightneſs of ſome Ladioþ 2 
Intellectuals, if poſſible, more than the Splendor of thei. 
Eyes. KL 
Th Hen. The firſt Opportunity, I have, my Lorlf 
I'll lay before you a Treatiſe, I've written my ſelf, u! 3 
a Plan for erecting a female Academy; a Project which 
Plato fooliſnly gave over, when he wrote his Treatie 
of Re publics But now, my Lord, as your Pro- 
poſals are ſo very honourable, I'll immediately fen} F ! 
for a Lawyer to draw up the Writings for Sir Hun! 
phry has ſome fooliſh Whims, I know not what, 24 
bout ſome other Match, but that ſtands for nothing! 
However, the more Diſpatch the better, and fo, mi. 
Lord, your moſt devoted humble Servant. Ex. 
Mar. Madam, I am ſuperlatively yours-- What aneiÞ 2 
tream Happineſs is it to me, to ſtand fo fair in ti 
good Graces of ſo diſcerning a Lady! 1 
Maria. And now, my Lord, what think you of ir 7 
crificing an Hour or two to a Party at Ombre? 
Mar. Why truly, Madam, I think the Moment 7 
too precious, at preſent, to be ſacrific'd to any Dei] 
but he that rules in thoſe Eyes. Mari 
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Maria. Flattering Creature! 
Mar. Beſides, Madam, I never play at Cards when 
1 know what to do with my ſelf elſe. 
Doro. Not play at Cards, my Lord! 

Mar. No, Madam—— never but o' Sundays. 
LE Maria. Sundays! _ 
Mar. Yes, Sunday is a kind of a queer Day, you 
know no Plays, nor Maſquerades, nor Operas —— 
in ſhorr, nothing good ſtirring— which, by the bye, 
is a horrid Shame in a Chriſtian Country, tho'; and fo 
then I go to my Lady Vermillion's Aſſembly. 
Doro. Ay, my Dear, at this End of the Town, you 


- 

"ny" I 
5 
3 * 


in the City they think of nothing but going to Church 
of a Sunday. 8 5 
Mar. Um — that's mighty odd, indeed — Tis for 
want of a better Education; they'll learn better in 
time. — But I knew a rich old Citizen now, that al- 
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of the former Week in. 
Doro. Why, don't you remember, my Dear, that 
thy Father us'd to lock himſelf up in his Counting- 
3 Houſe that Day, and made us believe he was at his 
3 Devotions? 

Mar. Troth, very likely, Madam — for I ſuppoſe 
Sold was his God. 
Maria. Ha, ha, ha! —— Well, my Dear, we ſhall 
<3 wy know how to ſpend our Sundays better for the 
Future. 


13 
Doro. We ſhall come by degrees to live as we 
zſhould do. „ 5 


Maria. IJ hope we ſhall, my Dear — And I have 
made one good Step towards it chis very Morning; for 
have given poſitive Orders that if any Tradeſmen 
come with their Bills, they ſhould wait ar leaſt fix 
Hours before they had their Anſwer, and Sixteen 
Months before they were paid. Don't you make the 
impertinent Blockheads wait, my Lord? 
Mar. No, Madam, they never wait upon that ſcore 
at my Houſe — Becauſe they know it would be to no 
E E 2 purpoſe 
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ſee, they employ every Day as they ought to do. Now 


ways ſet that Day apart, for ſettling all the Accounts 
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purpoſe if they did — you muſt know, Madam, I hare I 


two forts of Debts, which I pay two very differcn; F 


Ways — My Debts of Honour I pay with my ready 
Money; and my Tradeſmen's Debts, I pay with my — 


Honour which is ready upon all Occaſions. 


1 
— © Ha, ha, ha 


| 
Mar. Lack-aday, Madam, what would a Title be 
good for, it it did not excuſe People from doing Things 


beneath their Quality? 
Maria. To be ſure, my Lord — you ought to bare 
ſome honourable Diltinctions attending it. 


Enter Footman. 


Foot. Madam, there's a Gentleman below, come to | 


wait on you, 

Maria. Who is it, prithee? 

Foot. Colonel Cockade, Madam. 

Mar. Colonel Cockade ? 

Maria. So he lays; do you know him, my Lordi ? 

Mar. Know him, Madam! why he's my Intimate, 
my Particular, my very Shield and Buckler. 

Maria. Deſire him quickly to walk up. 

Mar. We han't ſcen one another ſince the Cam- 
paign, I'm quite tranſported with the thoughts of 


— 
— 


thaking Hands once more with my old fellow War- 


rior — Oh, here he comes. 


Enter Reynard. 
Mar, My dear Colonel! 


[running to him and embracing hin, 
Rey. My dear Lord Apernode / 
Mar. Hom glad am I to ſce thee! 
Rey. How rejoic'd am I to meet thee here! 
Mar. Dear Rogue, kiſs me. 
Maria. Ay, my Dear, now we begin to be known. 
The Beau monde have found the way to our Houte ar laſ. 


Doro. True, my Dear, we law nothing like this in 


the City. 
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Maria. Oh! don't mention the City, Awkward, un- 


ecnyerfible, Bucki ain Animals! 
A,. 
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Mar. Ladies, I beg Leave to introduce this Gen- 
tleman to you, and to ſiy in one word for my Friend all 


that can be faid — He's worthy of your Acquaintance — 
If any one can be ſo? For you behold in him, one of 


the greateſt Heroes the Age can boaſt. He's a very 
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brave Man; very brave, indeed. 5 
Rez. You are not interior, my Lord; we know that 
you can do ſomething too. We have ſtood a little 


| Lightning and Thunder together. 
Nar. Tis true, we have ſeen each other upon Occaſion. 


Rey. Ay, and where 'twas very hot roo. 
Mar. [ Looking at the Ladies.) But not fo hot as "tis 
here, my Friend. =o 


Rey. No, we muſt have been more than Salamanders 


to have bore it then: My Liver is already ſcorch'd up 
to very Gunpowder. 

Mar. Oh, your Servant, Sir. 

Rey. War is a fine thing; but, the Court don't re- 
compence Men of Merit, like us, as it ought —— 
I think this Arm was made for a Truncheon. 

Mar. And I think I could wear a Cockade with as 
good an Air, and make as decent a Figure in Regi- 
mentals, as the beſt Commander in Exrope: And let 
me tell you, that's all in all — ar a Review — Bur 
the higheſt Merit is now-a-days overlook'd. So 1 
ſhall ecn hang up my Sword for the future, and en- 
age in no Wars hercafter, but where Beauty is the 
Prize, and Venus the Leader. ; 

Maria. For my part, I have a paſſionite Regard for 

Men of the Sword. | 
Doro. Oh! nothing is D engaging, as the outſide 

ot a Soldier, but then I'd have his inſide always ſea- 

ſon'd with Attick Salt and polite Acquirements. 

Mar. For my part, Madam, I have taken particu- 
lar Care about that, and I think I may ſay without 
Vanity, that I have had the complear Education of a 
modern fine Gentleman, I have Mulick, Madam, at 


my Fingers Ends; can cut a Caper as high as Poitier 


himſclf; tols a Die with as good an Air a auy urchels 
in Town; and have foughr 7emmy Figg thr? all his 
Weapons. E 3 Mus ic, 
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a Smattering of Philoſophy; and for that purpoſe 5 ; 


made it a whole Moon exactly, my Lord. 


me: But come Ladies, what ſay you of making a Par- 


dam 
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Co The MAN of TASTE. 


Maria. I have often thought it, my Lord, a veiy + 
great Hardſhip that we Women mayn't frequent 15 
Mr. Figg's Amphitheatre, as well as you Gentle— 1 
men. 3 

Mar. True, Madam, and ÞIl endeavour to bring it a- 
bout; for 'tis a glorious Diverſion, I aſſure you, a 
well as a Modiſh one Bur, as | was telling you, 
Madam — as ſoon as I had furniſh'd my ſelf with theſe 
polite Accompliſhments, I reſolv'd to crown all with 5 77 


now, Fellow of the Royal Society. 


Rey. And 1 am a Free Maſon, Ladies, which is the | 
ſame thing, you k now: But ſtill the Wars, the Wars þ *, 
for me. Don't you remember, my Lord, that half | |, 
Moon we pain'd laſt Campaign, at the Siege of | 
Cremona? TY 

Mar. You forget, you forget, my Dear: What do | 
you talk of a-halt Moon? 'twas a whole Moon, indeed. | 

fey. I rue, true, it was a whole Moon, a whole! 
Moon, indeed; you took one half and I rother; that 


Mar. Ay, troth, I have reaſon enough to remem- 1 


ber it; for I carry ſome honourable Marks of it about 1 


ty for the Frexch Players? There's a charming Piece 1 
perform'd there to- night. 4 
Rey. Where our unpoliſh'd Beef-and- Pudding Englih J 
Clowns are fo roaſted ! : 
Maria. J have neglected my French ſo ſhamefully | * 
of late, I ſhouldn't underſtand 'em enough to find out 
the Senſe of the Play- * 
Mar. The Senſe of the Play; ha, ha, ha, — Why, 
Madam, you may find out all the Senſe that's in it,, 
without underſtanding a ſingle lane | 
Aaria. Well, that's pure! | 
Mar. Beſides, * tis being ten times more Polite, Ma- 
tis quite out ot Faſhion to go to any thing 
one underſtands. | 
Rey. Ay, Madam, *tis the Beauty of al polite Di- | 
vc: ions, not to put People upon the Drudgery of | 
Thinking. | 
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Thinking. The Eye and the Ear are enough to be 
employ'd — enough in Conſcience. 


Mar. And et me tell you, Ladies, we that are at 
aj ; the head of theſe Things, are negociating an Affair 
which will raiſe our Diverſions to a much nobler Pitch 
In ſhort, we are in treaty with all the Princes of Ex- 
rope, to furniſh us with Strolers of every Coun- 


try — in twenty unknown Languages at leaſt; ſo 
„that we ſhall have Performers of every Nation, in 
' > | Europe but our own. 
Key. And all this too, Ladies, at the moſt trifling 
Expence imaginable, — as we have contriv'd it. 
Mar. Not above Fifty Thouſand a Year at moſt — 
and ſuppoſe every Penny of it ſhould be carried out of 
the Kingdom, what's that te a wealthy trading 
Nation, you know? | 
Maria. A mere Trifle — Fl ſubſcribe a hundred a 
Lear my ſelf —— hark'e, Liſetta — tell Mr. Snip 
the Mercer, that he muſt ſtay another Twelvemonth, 
at leaſt, for his Money. | 

7 Doro. Ay, let a hundred of thoſe home-bred Animals 


ſtarve, rather than abate a Foreigner One Shilling of 
his Demand. 
Mar. Well, Ladies, if you are not for regaling on 
+ Franciſque, what think you of a Taſte of Faronelli to 
Night? = 
Doro. Oh! That charming Creature Faronell: / 
Maria. Oh, Raviſhing ! Tranſporting ! Killing! 
Doro. Admiration it ſelf can't expreſs it. 25 
Maria. Dying is too little. He does more than kill 
one — But my dear Lord, how barbarouſly d'ye 
think I was treated laſt time I was to hear him? 
Mar. Truly, Madam, I can't tell: {queez'd to 2 
Jelly, I ſuppoſe. V 
Maria. Oh, worſe than that. 
Mar. Worſe than that! loſt your Watch or Snuff- 
Box, perhaps. 
Maria. Worſe, much worſe! 
Mar. How! Nay then, I can't gi:eſs. 
Maria. Why, I had a great fa She-Creature fat 
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next me, that had got the Phthiſick, and wheeſed h! 
hideouſly all the time, that I could nor hear a ſinge ! #7 
Plano) —— 
Mar. Oh, the Brute! chat ſhe muſt needs breathe, 
indeed. | 
Maria. A Citizen! an Alderman's Wife, I'll be 
ſworn! I could have almoſt wiſh'd her Husband'; | © 
Fur-Gown had been ramm'd into her Throat. I 
Rey. Ha, ha, ha! But come, Ladies, ſhall we attend! 
you there? 2 
Maria. We can't poſſibly ſtir out this Kvening ; 
Sir. 4 
Mar. Let us have Muſick here then, and divert our! 
ſelves with a Dance. bY 
Rey. Well thought of, my Lord! 
Maria. That we conſent to. : 
Doro. But then we muſt make an Addition to our! 
Company. ; 
Mar. My Servant ſhall fly to every Corner of the 
Town. So ho, Rapiere, Picard, Chovette, Tourna)! 
Delaroune. The duce take all theſe negligent Raſcals, F 
where are they wander'd to? I don't think there's a 
Nobleman in Exgland ſo ill ſerv'd as I am; and yet!“ 
have not an Engliſh Slave about me, except my Poſtis 
lion, whole Name 1 never yet heard. 1 
Maria. Almanzor, tell my Lord's Scrvants to go and 
fetch us Muſick, and bring tome of our Neighbour: 
here to people the Ball. | 
Maria. But come, Gentlemen, we'll remove into a a4 
more expanded Apartment, and meet our Company | 
there. | 
Mar. Wherever you lead, Ladies, we- ſhall follow 
;nvoluntarily. [ Exeunt. 


Euter Sir Humphry and Freelove. 
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Sir Hum. Pl warrant, we'll manage her now, Old 
Boy. Ods me, this Burgundy has ſet me upon the 
Ropes ſo, that I could encounter a Den of Lions. 
Free. Well relolv'd, Sir Humphry: but rake care 
my Lady does not get the better of you a Second 
Time. | Sir Hum, 


; be ſure, Mr. Freelove. 


= 
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Sir HO Do you take me for an Oaf, Mr. 


V. eclove? 


Free. No, Sir Humphry, bur 
Sir Hum. Am I not old enough to be Maſter in my 


1 own Houlc ? 


Free. Certainly, bur 


Sir Hum. Am I fo weak, as to be led by the Noſe. 
by a Wife? 


Free. Oh, by no Means. 
dir Hum. Am not I Lord Paramount here? and 


1 ſhan't I diſpoſe of my own Daughter, as 1 think 
2 mect? Shall a Wife pretend ro contradict my Hu- 
mour? 


Free. No, to be ſure. O here che comes. 
Sir Hum. Ods'me, fo ſhe does ſtand by me 


Free. Never fear, Man. Play but your Part well, and 


you ſhall not want Encouragement. 


Enter Lady Henpeck. 
La. Hen. Oh, Sir Humphry, I'm glad you are at 


's home, that you may join in this Marriage Contract, 
+ which Mr. Quibus is come to draw up berween my 
Daughter and Lord Apemode. 


Sir Hum. Ves, Wife; but as I think I told you be- 
fore, I have fix'd on Harcourt, for her Husband. 

La. Hen. What! do you oppoſe my Will then? 

Sir Hum. Ll oppoſe the beſtowing the whole Wealth 
of my Family, for which I have been drudging thctc 
Forty Years, on a Jack-a-napes of Quality, that wall 


ſquander it away in as many Weeks, upon W hoics, 
Rooks, and running Horſes. 


Free. Well judg'd, Sir Humphry. 


La. Hen. Traly your Riches are mightily hacks 


after — But what do I ſtand conteſting! I have con- 


cluded the Thing, and that's ſufficient. 


Sir Hum. Why you ſpeak very abſolutely, Wife. 
Bur, in my Sende Hen ought not to crow thus 
before the Cock. 


Free. Right, right, ſtand up for the Privilege of the 
Brecches. La. Ilen. 
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La. Hen. Very well! then I'm to be reckon'd only 


as a mere Cypher, it ſeems, notwithſtanding all the 


Learning I have with ſo much Labour acquir'd. 


Sir Hum. Learning, Wife, often makes People ve... 


ry great Fools. 


La. Hen. Oh Paradox! now I thought, wiſe Sir, | 


that Ignorance, not Learning, made People Fools. 


Sir Hum. You thought wrong, my Lady. A 


learn'd Fool is much more foolith, than an ignorant 


Fool. — 
Free. Right, Sir Humphry; Folly in the one appears 


perfectly pure; but Study in the other adds to Nature. 


La. Hen. Sure, Sir, Ignorance is very charming to 
you. fince you are ſo warm in it's defence ——— 

Free. In Truth, Madam, I have no great reliſh for 
your Female Doctors. I would not have a Woman 
Ignorant in any thing that's ſuitable to her Character; 
but then I had rather have 'em ſometimes ſeem ſo, 
than make ſuch unſeaſonable Boaſts of their Know- 
ledge. Your bombaſt Haranguers, learned Diſputers, 
and your pedantick Author - Quoters upon all Occaſions, 
are the moſt abſurd, impertinent Animals upon Earth. 
Sir Hum. | Aſide.] Odfo, that's ſtoutly ſaid: At her 
again, good Mr. Freelove; take her down t'other Peg, 
be ſure. 1 

Free. And I mult farther tell you, Madam, as I am 
always Sincere upon theſe Occaſions, that this Vani- 
ty in People whoſe Fortunes are the Fruit of In- 
duſtry, of marrying their Daughters into great Fami- 
lies is altogether as prepoſterous a Folly as the other, 
and always attended with great Inconveniencies. 

La. Hen. My Daughter, Sir, has Wealth enough 
already, and therefore I want to enoble and purify her 
Blood by a Match of Diſtinction. | 

Sir Hum. The Blood may be enobled, belike, by 


your great Marriages, but I believe, Wife, 'tis ſome- 


times never the purer. 
Free. Right, Sir Humphry. Your Grand- children, 
indeed, would be dignity'd by it. But your Daugh- 
ter muſt expect nothing but Miſery and Contempt. 
J Sir Hum. 
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Sir Hum. Ay, ay, I'll not have a Man for my 
4 aughter, that ſhall be able ro reproach her with her 
Parents being Citizens; nor ſhall ſhe have Chil- 
"| dren, who'd be above calling me Grandfather, No, 
give me one, who ſhall be beholden to me for my 
, Daughter, and to whom I can ſay — Sit you there, Son- 
in-Law, whilſt I rake the Elbow-Chair to my ſelf. 
+ La. Hen. Very noble, exalted Sentiments truly —— 
{ Put this is nothing to the purpoſe, Sir Humpbry. 
Sir Hum. No more it isn't, my Lady: and therefore, 
Mr. Vrcelove, if you'll ſtep and bring your Friend, 
 *Larconrt, hitter — we'll do ſomething that ſhall be 
more to the purpoſe. 
> Free. That I will, Sir Humphry, and be with you 
again inſtantly 3 ¶Aſide to Sir Humphry. ] be ſure you 
kcep her under, now you have got her there. | Exit. 
Sir Hum. Oh! Fear it nor, fear it nor, Mr. Freelove. 
len make her know for the future who Iam I warrant you. 
La. Hen. ¶ Making up to Sir Humphry] Why, Sir, 
d'ye think to gain your Point by ſuch Methods as 
theſe are? Am Ja Chicken, a tame Pidgeon, a jointed 
Doll, to be treated in this Manner? 
Sir Hum. | Retreating.]I tell you, Wife | 
La. Hen. And I tell you, Husband, that you are mi- 
ſtaken in the Perſon you have to deal with, and l' 
make you know fo — I will- I will. 
Sir Hum, Well, well | 
La. Hen. Is it for you to preſcribe? is it for you to 
direct me what to do with my Daughter? Me who 
| 2 ſprung from an ancient Family, receiv'd ſuch an ex- 
traordinary Education, and have made ſuch an extra- 
ordinary uſe of it; ſhall you, I ſay | 
Sir Hum. Enough, enough, wy Lady — 

La. Her. Shall you, I ſay 
Sir Zum. I fay no more, I ſay no more, Love. 
La. Hen. Tis fit you ſhould nor, Sir; and to pre- 
vent any ſuture Diſputes on this head, 'tis my Will 
that the Contract be drawn immediately. I have ſaid 
it; make no Reply. However, if you are any way 
engag'd ro Harcourt, I'll give you Leave to marry your 

Niece to him. Sir Hum. 
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Sir Hum. Oh, very well, very well; that will & : 
as well. I'II follow Mr. Freelove, and inform him  þ the 
it. [ Aſide.] Adod, I thought I ſhould get the better of Þ H. 


„„ [Exit Sir Humphiy, Þ © 
La. Hen. I'll now to the Parties conccrn'd, and hays 
the Writings finiſh'd directly. [ Exit. 


SCENE changes, to 4 Room in Sir Poſuisef 
Bubble's Houſe. * 


Dorinda /itting at a Table with a Book in her Hand. 


 Dorin. | Throwing aſide the Rook. ] I would willingly Þ © 
have beguil'd rhele tedious Moments with Reading, | 
but alas! my Head is too much buſied with its own Þ 
Thoughts to attend to other People's. How docs my! 
Heart fluctuate in a perplexing Suſpence betwixt Hope] 
and Fear! Sure *t1s a cruel Dilemma that I'm brought! 
ro, either to commit a Violence on the Decency ]!“ 
which is due to my Sex, or elſe to give up my ſelf to 
Irretrievable Miſery. — And yet I almoſt wiſh, that I 
had not acted as I have: But the Dic's caſt, and I muſt 
ſtand its Deciſion. Wy 


Enter Sir Poſitive and Valentine. 


Dorin. | Seeing Valentine ſtarts. | Hah ! what d'ye mean,, 
Sir Poſitive * What do you bring him to me your ſelf? ! 
Do you eſpouſe his Intereſt againſt me? And will you 
oblige me to undergo his perſecuting Addreſſes ? A" 
Sir Poſ. No, my deareſt Heart, no, no, your Quiet þ % 
is too dear to me to do ſo: Bur he looks on my Met- 
ſages, forſooth, as airy Tales, and believes *tis J, not 
You, who arc the Author of 'em. Therefore I have 
2'en brought him hither, that you may once for all | 
cure him of his Miſtake. | 
Dorin. What, Sir, don't you think I have explain'd 
my felt ſufficiently, and can you yer doubt of the Choice 
I have made? 
Pal. 
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7 Pal. Ves, Madam, I muſt confeſs I had ſome doubt 
upon me; and that ſupream Sentence, which decides 


| "the Fate of my Love, is of ſuch Conſequence to my 
"Happineſs, that I'm excuſable in deſiring a Repetition 


% 
Gy 


it. 
Dorin. Why then, Sir, I muſt declare, that he told 
you my real Sentiments, and I think 'em founded on 


too much Equity to be diſputed. — Here are two Per- 

"ſons before me, one of whom has all my Approbation 
and Eſteem, and the other, for his barbarous Treat— 
ment of me, all my Contempt and Averſion. Let him, 
therefore, in whoſe Favour I have made this Declara- 
tion, deliver me immediately from the dread of being 
forc'd by the other; a Punithmenr, to me, worſe than 
: Slavery or Death. 


Sir Poſ. Yes, my Sweeteſt, I' deliver thee, I will, 


1 will; I'll ſarisfy all thy Expectations. I'll do what- 
ever thou can'ſt deſire. 


Dorin. 1 know it does not become either my Sex or 


Age, to make fo free a Declaration; but 


Sir Poſ. Oh, no Matter, no Matter; you can't make 


too free with me, Love. 


Dorin. But as there have been plain Marks of Ho- 


F nour in all his Actions and Behaviour, I hope he will 
2 ſoon give me ſome Teſtimony of his Affection, and — 


Sir Po. Yes, yes, I will. Come, kiſs my Hand 


, then — kiſs my Hand, Chicken; and let that be a Teſti- 


2 mony. 


Dorin. And let him thus receive the Promiſe I give 


bim, to be never any other Man's. 


| Pretends to embrace Sir Poſitive, and gives her Hand 
to Valentine behind bis Back, who kiſſes it in Rap- 
tures, and then puts a Letter init. ns 

Sir Po/. Poor Dearee, you ſhan't languiſh for me 


1 long, I promiſe thee, Jewel — that's enough, Love — 


Now, Sir, I hope you'll believe that what J laid was 


1 true. You ſee what a ſtrange Affection ſhe has for me. 


Val. Tis truc, Sir and for you, Madam, you 
have explain'd your (elf ſufficiently, and I ſhall not fail 
very ſpecdily to remove from your Eyes the Preſence 
of him you ſo much deteſt. Dorin. 
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Sir Hum. Oh, very well, very well; that will & 


SCENE changes to 4 Room in Sir Poſitiy [ | 


| Bubble's Hon ſe. 4 


Dorinda /itting at a Table with a Book in her Hand. 
 Dorin. | Throwing aſide the Book.) I would willingly 


have beguil'd rhele tedious Moments with Reading, | 
bur alas! my Head is roo much buſted with its own | 
Thoughts to attend to other People's. How does my] 


Heart fluctuate in a perplexing Suſpence betwixt Hope 


and Fear! Sure *tis a cruel Dilemma that I'm brought! 


ro, either to commit a Violence on the Decency 


which is due to my Sex, or elſe to give up my ſelf to 
Irretrievable Milery. — And yet I almoſt wiſh, that I 


had not acted as I have: Bur the Dic's caſt, and I mult 
ſtand its Deciſion. | 


Enter Sir Poſitive and Valentine. 


Dorin. | Seeing Valentine farts. | Hah ! what d'ye mean, | 
Sir Poſitive ? What do you bring him to me your elf? 


Do you eſpouſe his Intereſt againſt me? And will you 
oblige me to undergo his perſecuting Addreſſes ? 

Sir Poſ. No, my deareſt Heart, no, no, your Quiet 
is too dear to me to do ſo: Bur he looks on my Mecl- 
ſages, forſooth, as airy Tales, and believes 'tis I, not 
You, who are the Author of 'em. Therefore I have 
2'en brought him hither, that you may once for all 
cure him of his Miſtake. | 

Dorin. Whar, Sir, don't you think I have explain'd 
my felt ſufhciently, and can you yet doubt of the Choice 
I have made? 

Hal. 


1 
up! 
as well. I'll follow Mr. Freelove, and inform him of! the 
it. | Aſide.] Adod, I thought I ſhould get the better of 
her at laſt. : [Exit Sir Humphiy, 

La. Hen. I'll now to the Parties concern'd, and have 


the Writings fiaiſh'd directly. Exit. 
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Fial. Yes, Madam, I muſt confeſs I had ſome doubt 
„upon me; and that ſupream Sentence, which decides 
de the Fate of my Love, is of ſuch Conſequence to my 
e Happineſs, that I'm excuſable in deſiring a Repetition 


of it. . 
J. Dorin. Why then, Sir, I muſt declare, that he told 


vou my real Sentiments, and I think 'em founded on 
too much Equity to be diſputed.— Here are two Per- 
; | "ſons before me, one of whom has all my Approbation 


and Eſteem, and the other, for his barbarous Treat- 
ment of me, all my Contempt and Averſion. Let him, 
© therefore, in whoſe Favour J have made this Declara- 
tion, deliver me immediately from the dread of being 
' forc'd by the other; a Puniſhmenr, to me, worſe than 
Slavery or Death. 

Sir Po. Ves, my Sweeteſt, I'Il deliver thee, I will, 
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I will; PII farisfy all thy Expectations. I'll do what- $ 
cover thou can'ſt deſire. Og % 
Dorin. IJ know it does not become either my Sex or iſ 

Age, to make ſo free a Declaration; but —--— | 
Sir Po/. Oh, no Matter, no Matter; you can't make * 
too free with me, Love. 5 bi 

Dorin. But as there have been plain Marks of Ho- I 
nour in all his Actions and Behaviour, I hope he will F 

ſoon give me ſome Teſtimony of his Affection, and — Þ 
Sir P/. Yes, yes, I will. Come, kiſs my Hand k 
then - kiſs my Hand, Chicken; and let that be a Teſti- [ 
mony. ; i 
Dorin. And let him thus receive the Promiſe I give 1 
bim, to be never any other Man's. | 
[. Eretends to embrace Sir Poſitive, and gives her Hand [| 
ST to Valentine behind bis Back, who kiſſes it in Rap- | 
* tures, and then puts a Letter in it. 1 | 
* Sir P/. Poor Dearee, you ſhan't languiſh for me } 


4 long, I promiſe thee, Jewel — that's enough, Love — 


4 Now, Sir, I hope you'll believe that what I (aid was j 
: true. You ſee what a ſtrange Affection ſhe has for me. 5 
Fal. Tis true, Sir and for you, Madam, you bh 
have explain'd your ſelf ſufficiently, and I ſhall not fail Li 


very ſpecdily to remove from your Eyes the Preſence 
of him you ſo much deteſt. Dorin. 
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Dorin. You cannot do me a greater piece of Ser. | 


vice, Sir; for, in ſhort, it becomes intolerable ads! 
odious to me, and my Abhorrence is fo great, that 


Sir Poſ. Hold, hold, Sweeting. 


Dorin. J hope, Sir, you are not offended with my N b 


ſpeaking in this Manner. Perhaps you are willing — 
Sir Pof. No, no, I don't ſay that: But to tell yon 

the Truth, I can't help pitying the Condition he is in 

You ſhew your Averſion a little too violently, Love. 


Dorin. That's impoſſible, Sir, upon ſuch an Occ. © 
ſion. 1 
ö 


Pal. As your Eaſe and Satisfaction, Madam, ß 


much dearer to me than all the Enjoyments. of Life, 


vou may depend that, within theſe Three Days, your : 


Eyes ſhall never again be tortur'd with this odiou 
Object. | | 
Dorin. With all my Soul — farewel. 
Pal. Farewel, „ 
Sir Poſ. Um — Look'e Mr. Valentine, I ſhou'd 
be glad, if I could bring her to uſe you with a little 


more Civility; but I doubt I can't, ſhe is ſo furiouſly 


enraged with you. 


Pal. You ſhall never hear me complain, Sir; the i } 


Lady certainly does herſelf Juſtice, and J ſhall rhere- 
fore endeavour to make my ſelf as eaſy as poſſible — 
Farewel. = Exit. 

Sir Poſ. Poor young Fellow! how exceflive his 


Grief is—in Troth, I think he's mightily to be piticd, | 


Dorin. Pitied! nor at all. 


Sir Poſ. Your Affection touches me to the laſt de- 


gree, Love. Six Days are too long to ſtay, conſider- 


* ; 
— by 
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ing your Impatience. I'm therefore determin'd to- 


marry you To-morrow. 
row ! 9 
Sir Poſ. Ay, To-morrow at fartheſt. 
Dorin. But 


Sir Poſ. Come, come, 'tis only Modeſty makes 


Dorin. How ! what d'ye ſay, Sir Poſitive? To-mor-- 


1 * * 
2 en 
„ N * 
2 3 * 


you pretend this Reluctance; but I know what Joy) 
my ſaying ſo gives you, and you with 'twas already | 
| | donc; 


er : done; doſtn't thee now, Honey — Ay you Rogue you, 
{you ſhall be mine from Head to Foot To-morrow : 
Fes, I'll be Maſter of thee all; of thoſe little ſpark- 


ling Eyes, that little knaviſh Noſe, thoſe ſweet Lips, 
my that pretty Chin, and that, that, that, — Inſhort, 
vour whole ſweet Perſon, Jewel and Pl kiſs thee and 
out } careſs thee as much as I pleaſe. 


in} Dorin. Ay but, but To-morrow — 

* Sir Po. Lack, lack, how the Thoughts of it tranſport 
me, and what Pleaſure it will be to me, to ſee my ſelf 
reviv'd into other young Bubbles, little Poppets, that 
will be as like me as two Drops of Water, who will 
e) be always ſporting about the Houſe, and talking ſo 


ur fooliſhly to me, that *twill be the wittieſt, prettieſt 

Us j thing in all the World. Methinks I fee half a dozen 

of 'em about me already. 

Dorin. But not To- morrow, dear Sir Poſitive. 

' Sir Poſ. I would not defer it another Day for a Mil- 

d lion of Money. a 
Dorin. Good Fortune aſſiſt! — what ſhall I do now! 


e 


Ne 


os, 


me; Ah, I'll kiſs thee, and love thee; I will, I will. 


How happy a Rogue am I! my Luck how rare, 
Bleſt with ſo virtuous and ſo kind a Fair! 


ACT Y. SCENE L 
SCENE «a Street. 


Dorinda alone. 


Dorin. Ark, is not that he? no — Well, I have but 
= this laſt Inſtant to determine; ſhall I go 
> fearleſs on, and commit my Fortune to his Fidelity or 
not? Yes, Death it {elf ſeems infinitely leſs terrible to 

me 


The MAN f TASTE. 69 


2 — 9 $5 000 _— 
= — — vie wen 2 — — 
a — —— — — — 
— ——— — " 


— — = 
— — 


ö 
[| 
1 

8 | 


1 
" 
i; 
0 
' 1 
t 
x 


Sir Poſ. Come along, come with me, come with 


[ Exeunt. 


E 
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me than the fatal Sacrifice I am doom'd to To mor. 
Tow. Let me once more read the Letter, which he 
put into my Hand at our Interview to-day. {| reag;, 


Madam, 


1 return to your tranſporting Letter, I have but a 2 £ 
gle Moment to ſay, that if you'll contrive to be at your | © 
own Door in the dusk of the Evening, and have a g90d | 2 
Opinion enough of me, to truſt your ſcif in my Hands, [ll |: 
deliver you from all your terrible Apprehenſions, and by an \ © 
immediate Marriage, convince you that all the Pride if F 
my Heart, and Deſire of my Soul, is to preſerve your | 
Honour, and add to your Satisfa@ion. | 

Tours, entirely and eternally, Valentine. 
Generous and kind! But Time and Fortune preſs—'ris 
now dusk, and this the Place. Oh! TI hear lomebody 
coming, it mult be he. 


Enter Sir Poſitive. 


3 Poſ. Well, 1 think now, I have order'd every 
thin 

51. Seeing Sir Poſ. ſtarts.] Oh, Misfortune! 

Sir Po. Who's this? hey-day, what you, Duck? 
why, whither art thee going ſo late, Lovee? you fe 
told me when I left you, that you'd go and lock 
your ſelf up in your Chamber, and wouldn't be di- 
ſturb'd, till ro-morrow Morning. N 

5 'Tis true, but 

Sir Poſ. But what? | 

Dorin. I'm in Confuſion, and can't tell how to ex- 
cuſe it to you. 

Sir Po/. How! What can this mcan? 

Dorin. In ſhort, Sir, the Secret will ſurpriſe you— 
*rwas on my Siſter's Account, that I was going abroad, 
who has defir'd the Uſe of my Chamber this Even- 
ing, on a Deſign for which 1 88 very much bland 

Er. 

Sir Po. How! Deſign! what Deſign? 

Dorin. Could one have believ'd it! ſhe is in love, it 
ſeems, with this Falentine, that has plagu'd us ſo 
much of late. Sir Pop. 
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Sir Poſ. In love with Valentine 


to diſcover it to me, and to aſſure me, that it would 
abfolutely be her Death, if ſhe did not obtain her De- 
= fire. That their Amour had ſecretly been carried on 


lemnly engag'd, and contracted to one another. 
> Sir Po/. A fine Baggage ſhe, and a very pretty Raſ- 
cal he!—well, but what then? 


throw him into, and that he was reſolv'd to forſake 
the Town upon it, ſhe came to beg of me to leave her 
alone in my Chamber, intending this Evening to talk 
to him from the Window in my Voice; and under 


my Name, to give him ſome Encouragement which 


"| might keep him here. In ſhort, to turn the Love he 
haas for me to her own Advantage. 
Sir Poſ. Ay, but Jewel, d'ye think that? — 
Dorin. Oh! 1 was downright raving about it. 
W har, ſays J, Siſter, are you out of your Wits? to 
be in love with ſuch a looſe extravagant Fellow, to 
forget your Sex, and deceive the Hope of Mr. Free- 
2 love who lives but for you! = 
Sir Po/. Nay, for that Matter, I don't pity my Bro- 
ther; he well deferves it, and I am very glad on't. 

Dorin. In ſhort, I us'd a thouſand Arguments to 
deter her from her Intention, but ſhe ſhed ſo many 
Tears, fetch'd ſo many Sighs, and ſo often told me, 
that | ſhould drive her ro Deſpair, if J deny'd to gra- 
tify her Paſſion, that at laſt my Heart was conquer'd. 
Bur, to give a better Countenance ro this Intrigue, I 
was going to ſtay with our Neighbour Lucretia, whote 
Virtues you daily praiſe ſo much --- Bur, you ſurpriz'd 
me, dear Sir, by vour ſudden coming upon me fo. 

dir Poſ. No, no, I'll have none of theſe Jugglings 
at my Houſe. They may be ſeen, or heard by ſome- 
body in the Street, and ſhe whom I honour with my 


pected; come along with me, and let us ſend the 
ihamcleſs Quean a packing. 
F Dorin. 


Dorin. Deſperately! She juſt now came here alone 


for above a 'I'welvemonth, and that they were ſo- 


Dorin That having heard of the Deſpair, I had 


; * . 
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Perion, ſhould not only be virtuous, but even unſul- 
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Dorin. Oh, for Goodneſs Sake! no, dear Sir Pojiticy, 
don't do that; "twill put her into a great Confuſion, 


and ſhe may juſtly complain how little Secreſy I am : 
Miſtreſs of. Since I muſt not countenance her De- 
ſign, let me fend her away, at leaſt by my ſelf. 1 

Sir Poſ. Well, well then, do ſo, do ſo. 8 


Dorin. But I muſt make you promiſe me, that you'll 
ſay nothing to her, TO 


Sir Poſ. I won't, I won't. 
Dorin. Then, turn your Face this way, [turning bin“ 
with his Face to the Front of the Stage.] Be ſure, dont 
{ti; nov, but let her paſs without obſerving her; you 
{hail hear how Pl rattle her. | 
Sir Po Ves, V!l reſtrain my Paſſion upon thy Ac- 
count, Jewel; but as ſoon as ſhe's gone, I'll go to my 
Brother, I ſhall be glad to give him this pretty Account. 
Dorin. | 1ntreat you, then, not to name me in the! 
Affair. Good Night, dear Sir Poſitive, —T'll go lock 
my ſelf up as ſoon as I have ſent her away. E 
Sir P/. Ay, *till to- morrow, Love, only 'till to- 
morrow. | Exit Dorinda. ] How impatient am I to ſee}. 
my Dunce of a Brother, and tell him this thing“! 
The good Man's ſweetly chous'd, with all his Wi- 
dom. This is ſeeing the End of it, forſooth. Od 
me, I would not take an Hundred Pound in Exchange, 
tor this D. ſcover. 7 
Dorinda at the Door, as ſpeaking to her Siſter. © 
Doria. Yes, Siſter, 'm ſorry to incur your Di-! 
pleaſure, but 'tis impoſſible for me to conſent to this 
raſh Undertaking. My own Honour, as well as my dear! 
Goardian's Satisfaction, is too precious to me to let it 
run ſuch a Riſque. Farewel, go home, and reflect on 
the Indiſcretion of this Enterprize, and think no more 
of the baſe Wretch that was the Occaſion of it. 
Dorinda throwing à Veil over her ſelf, croſſes Þ 
| the Stage ſoftly, as in the Dark. 
Sir Poſ. Well ſaid, ſhe nettles her off, adad —— 
Ah! there the goes; I'll lock the Door for fear ſh'Þ 
ſhould return again. Euter Valentine, as in the Dark.) 
Fi al, This is the Hour, and near the Place. 1 | 
1 28 55 orin. 
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„ Dorin. Hiſt, Valentine, make no Noiſe, I am Dorin- 
1 &. [ Speaking in a feign'd Voice. 
m Sir. Po/. LAſide.] Oh lying Baggage! you Dorinda / 
no, ſhe follows the Laws of Honour, which you for- 
| ſikez and you falſly aſſume beth her Name and her 
Voice. 
Dorin. But, unleſs honourable Marriage be your In- 
tention, Yalentine, V1. ſtir no farther. 
Pal. Thar is the only Purpoſe of my Soul: and 
* I here ſwear by every thing that's dear to me, that 
Ig carly in the Morning, the Ceremony ſhall be perterm'd 
du in the mean time, my Siſter waits within to receive you. 
| Sir Po/. Ha, ha, ha! poor cheated Fool! 


c-| Pal. Come in, then, and throw off all Diffidence, 
my Charmer; and now I defy the Power of thy de:u- 
- | ded Tyrant ro rob me of thee again. [ Exeunt. 


de Sir Poſ. Oh, I'll aſſure you, Mr. Shatterbrains, I 
have no manner of Inclination to rob you of her. 
I'm not in the leaſt concern'd at the Engagement, 


ther you like it or not, Sir. The Memory of her 

Father, as well as the Intereſt I have in her Siſter, 

my dear Dorinda, requires at leaſt, that I make him pre- 
ſerve her Honour by Marriage. 


Enter a Juſtice of the Peace, with Conſtables and 


Lights. | 


6 Odfo, this is lucky. Here's Mr. Juſtice What-d'ye- 
Calllum going his Rounds—— Mr. Juſtice, your Ser- 
vant, I'm glad, I have met with you, tor | have ſome 
Employment for you here. 3 
Juſtice. We are upon Buſineſs, already, Sir. In full 
Buſineſe, Sir. | 
Sir Paſ. But, mine's Buſineſs of Conſequence, and 
Haſte too; and therefore, pray follow me with your 
Lights. - 
Juſtice. But what is it, Sir? 
Sir Po/. To go to that Corner Houſe there, and 
iccurc a Girl of ours, whom one Valentine has ſeduc'd, 


and I ſhall force you to be her Husband now, whe- 
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and got into his Houſe, under a Promiſe of Marriage. 
She's of a Family both noble and virtuous. 

Juſtice. Bur this, Sir, is beyond the Power of my 
Office, However, as I love to be employ'd in thing 
of this kind,I'llgo in, and try what Perſuaſion will do. 

Sir Po. Sir, you'll infinitely oblige me, and Þ 1! 
make you any Returns; but don't ſuffer your ſelf to 
be greas'd in the Fiſt, now. 

Juſtice. How, Sir! d'ye ſuſpe& an Officer of Ju- 
ſtice? a Gentleman in Commiſſion for the City and 
Liberty of Weſtminſtern? n 

Sir Poſ. I beg Pardon, Mr. Weſtminſter Juſtice, for 
ſach a Miſtruſt. I did not think of that. However, 
while you are doing your Endeavours with him, I'! 
go and fetch my Brother hither. III go tell the glad 
Tidings to this Pleader for Liberty. Oh, tis a bleſ— 
led Dupe / _ LE I 


SCENE, 4 Room in Sir Humphry 
Henpeck's Houſe. 


Enter Maria, Dorothea, Martin, Reynard, Angelica, 
and other Ladies, with Muſick, o. 


— 


* 7 
HE — 


q . 
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Maria. Ladies, you are welcome. We beg your Þ 


Pardon, my Dear. Theſe Gentlemen hay a mind to 
give us a Dance this Evening, which oblig'd us to 
ſend for you in ſo abrupt a manner, to fill up the 
Vacuums of our Aſſembly. 

Mar. This is a Ball, Ladies, made Extempore. We 
hope to have the Pleaſure of giving you a more for- 
mal one ſoon. 

Maria. Dear Angelica, this is being kind, indeed. 
Aug. lo my tell it 18s, Madam, to cnjoy lo much 
gon Company. | 

Maria. Such you always make ir, Madam, where— 
ever yOu come. | | 

Ang. 
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Ang. That's unanſwerable, Madam. 

Rey. Is the Muſick come? 

Mar. Yes, they are here — Raſcals, ſer your Fid- 
dles in order, whilit I pur my Legs in Tune. 
| [Capering about the Stage, and bumming by way of 
Wn Prelude. 

Doro. See, fee there, how genteely, and property 
| he dances. 
Maria. And what an elegant Shape he has. 
Mar. |taking Maria.] My Freedom, Madam, will 
ſoon dance the Courant, I find, as well as my Feet. 
[raking her out o dance. 


„ Enter Harcourt and Horatio, with Canes in their 
Ik Bands. Mirtin and Reynard let go their Partners, 
dh and ſtaud in a Poſture of Surprize. 


Hur. Ab, ha, Raſcal! have we found you at laſt! 
W or. And you, Puppy, 1s this your Trade! 
Har. I'll make you dance to ſome Tune, Mr. Jack- 


Hor. And I ſhall teach you a new Jig roo, I be- 
lieve, Sir. 
/ | Mar. Hold, hold, Sir. S'life, you did'n't ſay 
you'd ſtrike fo hard 
Ney. Oh! oh! enough, good Sir, enough: I de- 
mand a Parley, and will ſurrender upon Diſcretion, 


Har. It becomes you mightily, Villain, to fer up 


for Quality, indeed. 
Hor. This will make you know your ſelf, Scoundrel. 


: this? 


ct — 4 


of Dance, you hear 'em lay. 
Doro. What, ſuffer your ſelves to be beaten thus! 


Mar. Why, Madam, I would not ſcem to feel it, be- 
| Caufe I am naturally very violent, you mutt know, and 


| Other. 
Ney. Oh, Madam, 'tis only in Jeſt, only in Jeſt — 
A Wager, or lome tuch thing, i ſuppoſe. 

7 LY Maria. 


ana ßes. | [ Caning Martin. 


Maria. Bleſs us, my Lord, what's the Meaning of 
Mar. Truly, Madam, I can't tell. *Tis a new kind 


ſhould have been guilty of ſome horrible Revenge or 
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Maria. Gentlemen, what d'ye mean by this Inſo- 
lence? dare you afiront us thus in our own Houſe ? 
Har. Troth, Madam, I think the Affront is to us. 
Shall we ſuffer our Footmen to be better receiv'd than 
our ſelvts; to court you too, and give you a Ball at 
our Expence? : 
Maria. Your Footmen, Sir! 


Har. Ves, our Footmen, Madam —and 'tis not right 


in you to debauch 'em thus. 
Doro. Oh intolerable, what Inſolence is this! 


Hor. But they ſhan't have the Advantage of our 
Cloaths to allure you, and if you will love 'em, it ſhall 


be tor their natural Beauty. 


Har. Ay, ay —come ftrip quickly Sir; uncaſe, un- 


caſe. 


Mar. Well, Gentlemen, tho' they are your Cloaths, | 


I think we have the moſt right to 'em; for 'tis plain, 


we have made a better Figure, and done more in 'em, 


than you could. 


Rey. And ſince Lords take a Pride in turning Foot-Þ 


men, I think 'tis but Humility in Footmen to con- 
deſcend to turn Lords. 


\ 


good of our Country. 
Rey. So, farewel Finery then! 


Mar. Ay, there's our Lordſhip and Colonel: ſhip in 


the Dirt. 


Har. To the Servants.) Here, dreſs em in their pro- 
per Habits again —— However ſince the Rogues have 
play d their Parts ſo well, they ſhall have the Cloaths 


for their Pains, — And now, Ladies, your Galants are 
an ſtatu quo, you are free to continue your Amours 
with 'em as long as you pleaſe: and we both declare 
we'll not be Jealous. 


Hor. No, that you may depend on. 

Mar. | Surveying himſelf. ] Well, Ladies how d'yc 
like us now? I am not very fond of this Transformation 
my 


Mar. Yes, Brother Reynard; but tho' every Footman] 
can do a Lord's Buſineſs, every Lord has not Capa- 
city enough to do a Footman's; and therefore we muſtÞ 
e' en betake our ſelves to our former Employs for the] 
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| my ſelf I muſt needs ſay. I was certainly born to be a 
| fine Gentleman. Well, I ſhall never be able ro buckle to 


Buſineſs any more, that's certain — I have been a Lord 


| ſo long I ſhall never be good for any thing again. 


Rey. Ay, and [| like the lazy peaceable Life of a Sol- 


dier ſo well. —*Tis but wearing lac'd Cloaths, tucking 
up one's Hair neatly, and talking Nonſenſe to the Wo- 
men; and all thoſe Things I can do as well as any Co- 
lonel of 'em all — don't you think ſo, Ladies? 


Maria. I burſt with Indignation ! 
Doro. What Confuſion is this! 1 
Ang. Brother, I'm aſtoniſh'd. For Goodneſs ſake 


. what's the Meaning of all this? 


Har. Come along with us, Siſter, and you ſhall 


know. My Lord, moſt noble Colonel, and you moſt. 


polite, witty and diſcerning Ladies, your very hum- 
ble Servant. IT [ Bowing low. 
Her. Your very humble Servant. 


[Exeunt Harcourt, Horatio, Angelica, and tle 
other Ladies laughing. 


Maria. Why you Raſcal, dare you ſtand there with 


| that Impudent Face of yours after this Inſolence? 


Mar. ls a Lord to be treated in this manner? See 


how the leaſt Diſgrace makes one flighted by thoſe 
that careſs'd one before. Come Brother, let us go 


and ſeek our Fortune ſome where elſe. I ſee nothing but 
vain Appearance will do here. Naked Virtue goes un- 
regarded. 3 

Rey. Ay, Brother Martin, Virtue without fine 
Cloaths, is like a Book without fine Binding, not 
fit to appear before People of Quality and Politeneſs. 

Mar. And yet 'tis very hard methinks to quit theſe 
expanded Apartments, for a Garret and, inltcad of 
Muſick and Dancing, to fill up the Vacuums of our 
time with combing Mig, and bruihing Cloarhs. 

Rey. Sbobs that's true — Well, we mutt en 
content our ſelves with this Reflexion, that Nature 
deſign'd us for great Men, but Fortune found Fools 
more for her purpole. 


F. 4 Our 
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Our Shoes and Fortunes ſure are near ally'd ; 

Some limp in ſtrait, ſome totter in the wide. 

Mar. Then turn us Barefoot, and, except the Name, 

My Lord and Martin are exact the ſame. [ Exeunt 

Enter Sir Humphry Henpeck. 

Sir Hum. So, you have made rare laughing Stocks 
of us truly, you Giphes you. Very fine things we are 
told of you indced. 

Maria. Ah, Sir! We have been play'd the molt 
cru}, inhuman, outrageous Trick that ever was ſuffer'd. 

Dar. On, I die with the Reflexion. 

Sir Hum. You deſerve it, you deſerve it. *Tis the 
effect of your own Foppery and Impertinence, you 
Siu s you. Twas a jaſt Reſentmear of the Uſage you 
gave thoſe Gem. men, and therefore 1 mult be forc'd 
to put up the Aﬀront. 

Maria. No, I vow I'll be reveng'd on 'em or die 
in the Attempt. 

Sir Hum Reveng'd you Baggages —I don't know 
why I ſh: "une not {end you after em. Do you ſee what 
your Eyre gance and Vanity have brought upon 
us? Ods Hart, we {hall be the Town-talk. Go, and 
for ever hide 5 u. ſelves, do. 

Maria. Ay, my Dar, now I ſuppoſe we muſt go 
back to Thames $treet again. 

Doro. Ay, my Dear, we are quite om 

Exeunt Mar. and Dor. 

Sir Hum. What the Duce had I to do on rhis ſide 
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Temple- Bar ? Sbud I'll go and Ranſack all their Drawers, J 


and burn ev. ory Play, Song, Opera, or Veiſe that 


comes in my way; deſtroy all their Waſhes, Paint 
and Pomatum,twift the Parrot's Neck, and kick the 


Monkey out of Doors; and to Morrow I'll go and get 
my lelt an&izhted again, and return to my Old Houſe. 
There a weal: hy honeſt Citizen meets with ſome Re— 
ſpect; but S'life when they pretend to come to this End 
of the Town, they expoſe themſelves as much as if they 
were to ſtand in the Pillory at Charing-Croſs. [ Exit. 


SCENE 
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SCENE, The Street. 


Enter Sir Poſitive Bubble and Freetove. 


Free. Who's there? What you, Brother, abroad ſo 
late? this is ſomething marvellous indeed. 1 hope you 

t have taken care and made all faſt at home, left your 

. pretty Priſoner ſhould make her eſcape. 

Sir P/. Oh, ſtupid! ftupid ! I ſhall have no Pa- 
lf rience with him. Made all faſt! Ves e, and if you had 
but taken as much care to make all faſt, you would 
not have been made ſuch a Nicampoop of as you are. 

Free. On the old {train I fee ſtill, Brother. Bur let 
us truce with it nowzand I'll divert yauwith a picaſa. 

Accident chat has heppen'd at our N-:ighbour's here. 

Su Po}, Ay, Mr. Director, Mr. Superannuated Beau, 

and ] have a pleaſant Story to divert you with too: 

: ſomething pretty that has happen'd at your owt 

| Houle. But as you mind every body's Buſineſs more 

than your own, yau fhall tell youre firſt, if you pleaſe. 

Free. What d'ye mean, Brother? 

Sir Po/. Mean Brother! That you are made a Gull 
| of, a Stalking-Horſe, BamboozP d, Chous'd, Chous'd, 
| Brother. 

| Free. Which way, Brother. 

e | Sir P Where's your pretty Pupil, Angelica, pray? 

„ Free. Why that Queſtion? She's gone to ſome Bal!, 

I think they told me. 

t Sir P/. Oh! Yes, yes, follow me, follow me, you 


do td | OTF own 
op ens: 


ſhall fee to -what Ball the Gentlewoman's gone. ö 
Free. What's all this for? | 
Sir Poſ. You have-brought.her up mighty well. Di— 
| Eruſtful Bolts, Locks and Grates don't make People 
L Virtuous. Youth ought to have more Liberty given 


em. Yes truly, and the cunning Gipſie has taken her 
ſwing of it. 


Free. This is all a Riddle to me, Brother. 
Sir Poſ. Then the Meaning of the Riddle is, Bro- 
ther, 
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ther, that Angelica's Ball is with Mr. Valentine at that 
Houle there, and that this very Night I ſaw her 
chooſe him for a Partner. 

Free. Who? 

Sir Poſ. Angelica. 

Free Pray ha' done jeſting, Brother. 

Sir Poſ. Jeſting d'ye call it! What an Aſs it is! 


Odshearr, only follow me, you ſhall preſently be ſatis- 


fy'd. You ſhall ſee if I impoſe on you. 
Free. Tis impoſſible, ſure, that ſhe could enter into 
any ſuch Engagement, without letting me know of 


it; ſince from her very Infancy I have thewn her ſuch 


an entire Tenderneſs and Complaiſance, and have al- 
ways proteſted againſt laying any Conſtraint on her In- 
clinations. | 
Sir Poſ. Lack-a-day, Brother, your own Senſes ſhall 
be Witneſſes of the Affair. I think it neceſſary that 
he ſhould immediately be oblig'd ro marry her, un- 


leſs you think it proper notwithſtanding all this to 
have her your ſelf. Perhaps you have ſome new Argu- 


ments to place you above Ridicule, and prove that 
Cuckoldom is a very honourable Badge. | 
Free. No, Brother, I ſhall never be ſo weak to de- 


fire the Poſſeſſion of a Heart againſt its own Determi- 


nation. But after all I can't believe. 


Sir Poſ. What a talking you make! Come, let's go 
— tis but next Door. 


Enter Valentine, Juſtice, Conſtables, &c. 


Juſtice. Here's no Occaſion for Compulſion, Gentle- 
men. If you deſire nothing of him bur to marry her, 
your Fury may be appeas'd; he has promis'd me to do 
ir To morrow, and bound himſelf ro it by this 
Paper, which he has ſign'd here. 

Free. But the W oman-- 

Juſt ice. Is lock'd up, and won't appear *till you have 
both given conſent to the Match. 

Val. No, Gentlemen, nor fhall fhe be ſeen by 
you again, 'ti}] that Conſent is obtain'd. You know 
who J am, and I have done every thing which I'm by 

Honour 
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Honour bound to, in ſigning that Inſtrument. If it be 
your Intention to agree to the Match, you muſt like- 
vbwiſe ſet your Hand for a Confirmation of it. 
Sir Poſ. Very well, Sir, that's all we want [ Afide.] 
He does not know but tis Dorinda yet, poor Fool! 
He'll be ſweetly fobb'd. 
Free. But is this Angelica? 
Sir Poſ. Be quiet, will you? 
Free. Bur are you ſure 
Sir Po/. Hold your Tongue. 
Free. But Brother, I muſt know 
Sir Po/. Will you hold your Peace, I ſay? 
Pal. In a Word, Gentlemen, there's no Occaſion for 


| any Delay. Dorinda and my ſelf are mutually engag'd 


to one another for Life, and, if I muſt ſpeak, 1 ſee 
no ſuch great Diſparity in the Match, that you need 
male this Diſturbance. | 

Free, Why, he ſays Dorinda, Brother. 

Sir Poſ. Pray, Brother, hold your Tongue for 2 
Moment, and you ſhall know the Myſtery. I have 
a Reaſon for it, as you ſhall ſee preſently. [To Val.] 
Wall, Sir, without any more Words then, as the 
Thing is gone ſo far, we give our Conſent to your 
marying the Girl. — She that is now in your Houſe, 
I mean. 

Val. *Tis in thoſe very Terms that the Writing is 
drawn, and there are Blanks for the Names. Sign 
this, and then the Lady ſhall appear. 

Sir Poſ. With all my Heart, — here, Þ'll ſign it 
firſt, I'll fign it firſt. [Sigaing] We ſhall have rare 
laughing preſently Adad. Come ſign, Brother, ſign. 

Free. But what is this Myſtery? He talks of Do- 
rinda, and you of Angelica. 


Sir Po. No Scruples, but ſign, ſign; — you conſent 


to't, I ſuppoſe, let it be which it will. 

Free. That | do, moſt certainly. 

Sir Po/. So do] — then ſign immediately. 

Free, Be it ſo. Tho' I underſtand nothing of the 
matter. — [ Signing. 

Sir Poſ. Oh, you ſhall underſtand it preſently, 
much 
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much better than you'll care for, I believe. We'll let 
you into the Secret, I warrant you. Good lack, 
how ſtrangely am I tranſported to think how this 
mighty Man of Wiſdom is bir at laſt! How ſneaking 
he muſt look to ſce his fine Lectures of Liberty 
and Indulgence to Wives, fo ualuckily turn'd againſt 
himſelf! Oh, you have done, have you [ Tiving 
the Paper to Valentine. } Here, Sir, is the Paper 
ſign'd by us both; and we both acknowledge it as our 
free Deed. N 5 

Val. Very well, Sir —|[ To the FJuſtice.] You are 
my Witness, Sir, and therefore ſtep along with 
me, that the Lady may appear and declare her Aſ— 
ſent like wiſe.— We'll be back again in an inſtant, 
Gentlemen. 8 8 

Sir Poſ. Very well, Sir, — and now, my good - 
noramus of a Brother, come a little farther this way, 
and I'll diſcover all the Intrigue to yon. — 
- [ Taking Freelove aſide, and talking to him. 


Enter behind, Angelica, Harcourt, Horatio, with 
Ligbts. 
Omnes. Ha, ha, ha! | 
Ang. Ha, ha, ha! I can't forbear laughing, tho? 
I am fo monſtrouſly provok'd at you. 7 
Har. Provok'd, Sitter! 
Ang. Yes, twas downright Inhuman and Savage. 
Hor. Deſperate Diſtempers, Madam, require deſpe- 
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rate Remedies; ro have been leſs ſevere, would have! 


been more cruel in this Caſe. 

Ang. Well, I know what I would do, if I were 
in their Place ? | 
Har. What's that? | 
Ang. Why, marry you immediately, out of pure 
Revenge. . „ 

Jlar. That would be an effectual way to be re- 
veng'd, I muſt confeſs 
here? 8 
Sir Poſ. Yes, Sir, T have told you nothing bur 
the Truth, and now you ſee what a fine Piſe- 

acre 


But who have we 
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acre you have been Bur, Oh! here ſhe comes, 
here ſhe comes, and the reſt with her. 
Free. Angelica, I think now I have Reaſon ſuffi- 
cient to complain of you. You know I have al- 
ways indulg'd you in every thing that your Heart 
could wiſh, and have often declar'd to you, that 1 
would never put the leaft Reſtraint upon your In- 
clinations, of any kind. And after this, to engage 
your felf ro another, without making me in the 
leaſt acquainted with it, and to go off with him 
in ſuch a clandeſtine, indecent Manner! Sure 'twas 
not well done, Angelica This is an Action, which 
my tender Friendſhip could never deſerve from 
ou. 
, Ang. I can't gueſs, Sir, at the Meaning of this 
Diſcourſe, but I aſſure you I am as I always was, 
and that nothing can alter my Eſteem for you; and 
tho' the Buffoon part of the World are pleas'd to 
rally me upon the Love of an Old Man, I here de- 
clare from my Soul, that I prize the Zeal of that 
Man, more than all the glaring Tranſports of a 


| young Coxcomb. 


Free. This is aſtoniſhing! Why, Brother, how 


Sir Poſ. How! what are you not this Moment 


come out of Falentine's Houle? did not you go off with 
him this Evening, diſguis'd as your Siſter, and did 
not you — But who the Duce have we here? 


Enter Valentine, Dorinda, and Juſtice. 
Dorin. Siſter, I hope you'll generouſly pardon the 


Liberty I have taken with your Character and Name; 
nothing but the utmoſt Perplexity could have forc'd 
me on ſuch a Stratagem. Your Example, I know, 
' condemns ſuch a Paſſion; but Fate deals differently 
with you and me. | To Sir Poſ.] As for you, Sir, I 
think there's no need of any Apology, fince I rather 
do you Service than uſe you ill, I found my ſelf 


unworthy of your Love, and had rather be in the 


Po ſſeſſion of another, than not deſerve ſuch a va- 


luable Heart as yours is. Har. 
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Har Woll fad, Siſter! — A brave Girl. * 
Val, As for me, Sir, I citcem it my great?it Glory 

and Happineſs, to have her from your Hands. 

Free Come, Brother, you muſt pur it up: your own 
Proceedings are the Caule of all; and the Viisfortune of 
't is, that tho you are known to be cheated, no body 
will pity you. 

Ang. I can't tell whether this Stratagem was alto— 
gether ſo fair, or not, but I'm ſure I ſhould have done 
the ſame my ſelf. 1 8 9 5 

Hor. I think it a very exemplary Chaſtiſement for 
His Moroſeneſs and Jealouſy; and ſince his Temper 
expos'd him to the danger of being a Cuckold, he's 
very well off in being only ſo in the Bud. 


Sir Po. | Standing all this while in a poſture of N 


Surprixe.] No, I cannot get rid of my Amaze- 
ment. This horrible Trick quite confounds me. 
Oh, the Sorcereſs! I could not have thought it 
had been in her. That I, who am in Years, 
and know the World; who, like a wiſe Philoſo— 
pher, have for half a Century been contemplating 
the Misfortunes of Husbands, in order to guard a- 
gainſt 'em my ſelf, ſhould at laſt be made ſuch an 
egregious Cully of, by a raw Girl, and a rattle- headed 
Fop. Oh, I burſt! I rave! how could buffer my 
ſelf;—T wiſh I had a Glaſs here, only to ſee how like 
an Owl and a Buzzard I muſt look, after gulling my 
ſelf in ſuch a lovely Manner. 
Omnes. Ha, ha, ha! = 

Sir Poſ. After this, miſerable is he that puts his 
Truſt in Woman. The belt of 'em are always fruit- 
ful in Miſchicf, and they were only made to plague 
the World! [Exit in a Rage. 
Free. Ha, ha, ha, poor Man! This 1s a bitter Pill to 
him, bur *rwill prove a very wholeſome one--- And now, 
Gentry, you muſt favour me with your Company, the 
reſt of the Night; and ro-morrow, if Angelica can 
bring her ſelf to think of it, we'll make one Wed- 
ding Dinner ſerve us both. 


Ang. Agreed. [Giving him her Hand. 
OE Val. 
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Val. J am only ſorry we ſhan't have an Opportunity 
y at the ſame time of wiſhing Harcourt and Horatio Joy, 
| as well as they us. 
n Har. Oh Sir, that you will have, and a very luc- 
f ky one too. | 
„Hor. Yes, for we are as happy in having got rid of 
our Miſtreſſes, as you are in having got Poſſeſſion of 
z= | yours. 
e | Free. Right and now let us all take this along with 
| us, as a very uſeful Maxim in the Buſineſs of Life. 


Yr 
er | I Children to their Duty we would gain, 
Or make Wives wear with Joy the Marriage Chain; 


Their Conduct by their Love we ſtill muſt ſteer, 
of | All in their Hearts rcbell who're rul'd by Fear. 


9 
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d i e Spoke by Mrs. CL JIVE. 


| Ziad Writing Epilogues, the Hardſhip's This, 

1 Fe can't foreſee how you'll receive the Piece. 
wih Applauſe, which very rare is found, 

s How odd a Satire on your Taſte would ſound ! 


— 
S 


V Damm d,— to come with a forc'd ſneaking Face, 
0 b And curtſying, cry, we Thank you for your Grace / 
o Or, what's much worſe, the modiſh Way to chuſe, 
7, | And meanly make a Pander of the Muſe. 

e 7 heſe Arts our Author ſcorns and dares to-day 


in , Point out, not marr, the Moral of his Play. 

: Firſt, then, Good Wives muft like it, for the Plot 
7 Strikes every churliſh, jealous-pated Set : 
7 | ; F hence 
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Nbence they may learn, to keep a Woman under, 
There's ſomething elſe requir'd than Storm and Thunder, 
That, Miſcr- lite, by locking up his Pelf, 
Each Bubble fteals his Treaſure from himſelf. | 
Good Husbands too muſt like it, for tis writ e 
In Favour of cach honeſt, heu- pech d Cit, 8 
thoſe Wife is either Termagant, or Wit ; J 
To laſh the Dame, who, fondly vain of Rule, 
By too much Hiſdom proves her felf a— Fool. 
Il hoſe Learning never lets her Nouſeaſe ceaſe, 
| Nor Temper lets her Hlusbaud. be at Peace; 
4 Hho's ſo well-bred, ſhe's fill above being — Civil, 
1x So very Virtuous, ſhe's a mere S$be- Devil. 
| He cautions, next, the Gay, unwedded Fair, 
20 let no trifling Fop engage their Care; 
Thoſe empty Putt rins Gewgaws of Grimace, 
| Made up of Folly, Impudence and—— Lace; 
Who marry but for Wealth to range the more, 
| And wed one Woman— why? to keep a Score. 
| | | Whoſe only Thought and Labour's to excell 
= In Things our Friends above can att as well. Z 
Ul | [To the Footmen, | 
As well! I beg your Pardon, Gentry-— for tis Tues 
They're but bad Copies of what's bad in you. 
1 Some ſay, who think our Bard has been too bold, 
q . That Truth is not at all Times to be told. 
5 Perhaps ſo— But he hopes that Truths, like theſe, 
Mill none offend, whom he deſires to pleaſe : 
He therefore bens, Whoever knows a Fool, 
Or Brute, or Fop, She-Tyrant, or He- Mule, 
They s, in pure Pity, briag 'em here to School. 
N 
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